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Janine in the November ’88 HUSTLER 
is extremely misleading. John Cooper 
says that there are “a generous ten sex 
scenes,” but fails to mention that many 
of them last only two or three minutes, 
and that they feature ugly, old, used-up 
Euro-whores. Plus, the anal scenes are so 
obliquely shot that actual rear penetration 
has to be taken on faith, and the dubbing 
is typically awful. Lastly, Cooper claims 
that the costumes and locations are 
“authentic.” Who cares, and how would 
he know, anyway? —G.G. 

Long Island City, New York 


NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTE 
I would like to see any of the following 
women in a HUSTLER photo-feature as 
soon as possible: Stephanie Beacham, 
Tina Turner, Elvira, Raquel Welch, Can- 
dy Samples, Ann-Margret, Joan Collins 
and Blondie. When can I expect to see 
any of these personalities in your maga- 
zine? —W.R. 
Oceanside, California 


A revealing photo of Stephanie Beacham ap- 
peared in our October ’88 issue, and Cassan- 
dra Peterson (Elvira) was the subject of an 
extended set in the March ’84 issue. For back 
issues, send $6 (includes postage and han- 
dling), plus month and year of issue, to Sub- 
scription Department, 9171 Wilshire Blod., 
Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. 


I am not a subscriber of HUSTLER 
presently, but I will be one in the near 
future. One of my friends here in prison 
is a subscriber, and he allows me to look 
at his magazines. I think HUSTLER is 
the best magazine on the market, but I 
would like to see a centerfold with one 
of these porn superstars in the near fu- 
ture: Amber Lynn, Erica Boyer, Purple 
Passion, Ginger Lynn, Brittany Stryker, 
Buffy Davis, Ebony Ayes, Stacey Don- 
ovan, Cara Lott and Blondi. —A.M. 

Monroe, Washington 


I have been reading your magazine for the 
past 12 years, and I can’t express in words 
the pleasure I've derived from doing so. 
I have this thing for hairy women, espe- 
cially underarm hair. All the ladies I see 
in magazines are clean-shaven or semi- 
clean-shaven. Sometimes I manage to run 
across a woman with hair under her arms 
in Beaver Hunt, and | can’t thank you 
enough. I also like fat women; sluts; out- 
of-shape women; very old women; uglies; 
hairy, funky-looking women; and all the 
other reject, dog, hairy-underarm wom- 
en that nobody else likes. —D.H. 

Chicago, Illinois 


X-FILM AD-VERSITY 

Where are the advertisements for X-rated 
films that are shown in movie theaters? 
Of the three major newspapers published 


_ THANX AND $50 To LESLEY A.J. HART 


here in Los Angeles, where I reside, not 
one advertises X-rated films that adults 
can view. It almost seems like a conspira- 
cy of censorship. Who knows why this 
has happened. Maybe the newspapers 
gave in to religious fanatics, or feminists 
who felt pornography was demeaning to 
women. Maybe the newspaper editors 
didn’t want to be like HUSTLER. But 
how can the general public go see any 
movie if they don’t know about it? I want 
to know what’s playing. —R.M. 

Los Angeles, California 


For the same reasons the press often turns its 
back on adult publishers being harassed by 
the government, most newspapers don’t car- 
ry adult-film listings: They're afraid of pres- 
sure groups or of alienating advertisers. The 
problem is currently compounded by the fact 
that few adult-film makers are doing theatri- 
cal releases, but shooting on video for home 
distribution. Many theater owners don’t have 
budgets to advertise old films still on the cir- 
cuit. By the way, the Los Angeles Herald- 
Examiner does run X-theater ads, usually 
in the sports section. 


NEW WRINKLE IN SEX TASTES 
How come 70-year-old Helga Sven and 
65-year-old Candy Samples are the most 
popular X-rated actresses? And how come 
there aren't more older porn actresses like 
the aforementioned? How come the por- 
no industry is allowing so many young 
men and women to overrun it? I am sure 
HUSTLER Magazine can take care of 
this older-lady problem. —Bernie 

Plains, Pennsylvania 


While celluloid preserves the feats of our pass- 
ing generations of pornsters, HUSTLER says 
open the door to new talent. That way, 20 
or 50 years from now, maybe more than two 
of these strumpets will still be working in front 
of the cameras. Unfortunately, few ladies of 
Helga and Gandy’s staying power, and class 
ever entered the porn world to start with. 


EYE-OPENING PINK 
As a reader of HUSTLER for several 
years, I still think you have the hottest 
magazine around. I am a Chinese- 
American and have offered my friends 
HUSTLER Magazine on many occa- 
sions. You should see their facial expres- 
sions upon opening it. Although Asians 
are shy to talk about it, they love to look 
at HUSTLER. Keep up the good work. 

L. 


Santa Ana, California 


AND ONE WITH MUSTARD 

I have been purchasing HUSTLER since 

1975 and haven't missed one single issue 

in all these years. Since 81 P've been sub- 

scribing to HUSTLER, and to CHIC 
(continued on page 112) 
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{ijtapes are.appr. 60 minutes each in angth sad vacarded a Wigh 
Resciation calor with monte and original soundtrack! 


ith more than a thousand 
hard-core movies being re- 
leased each year for the 
home audience, viewers, in- 
creasingly confronted by 
seductive advertising and 
slick packaging, are often 
at a loss when it comes to 
selecting an X-rated tape worth watching. HUSTLER is committed to seri- 
ous, no-bullshit criticism designed to accurately inform readers of XXX- 
cinema offerings, and to spur the adult-entertainment industry to better 
productions. Despite their drastic decline, there will always be adult the- 
aters, and we’d never leave a film buff in the lurch: If a review says a pro- 
duction was shot on film, it’s probably playing on a big screen somewhere- 
all you have to do is find it. Les Be Friends: Jeanna Fine and Delia Moore 


get to know each other better. 
(¢@ 


Ebony Ayes debating whether to 
blow dick or blow chow in 


GODMOTHER I 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by John Stagliano; 


starring Ebony A Charli Waters, 
rane Tyler, Robin Loa Chelsea, Jack 
Baker, Tony El-Lay, Ray Victory and 
Blake Palmer. Videocassette by VCA. 


Accepting that sloppy, dark-rooted 
blondes and bus-station-loitering Negro 
males are God's gift to one another, then 
Godmother II is a work inspired by di- 
vine dence. Godmother's white 
sluts (and dark bitch Ebony Ayes, with 
a skin condition resulting in zits to rival 
her tits) are as low-down dirty and 
gutter-licking lewd as a ginch can be 
and still command a price for her be- 


havior. Any more wanton, and these ~ 


women would be giving it away at the 
end of a skid-row line behind the 
ers, generic, peroxided gar- 
bage is so butt-curdled trashy that even 
two crowbar-hung brothers are in- 
sufficient to satisfy her craving—they 
have to throw a Day-Glo pink dildo in 
with lead is he jr 
inantly salt-an r peter play 

Godmother II is a consistent blend of 
skeeve sleaze; the best way to have sex 
with any of these le is to watch 
someone else do it. Like the original 
Godmother, II is shot on actual debris- 
blown L.A. streets and scummy perv 
pads. That crispy dose of scuzz-crusted 
authenticity goes a long way to make 
up for a limited array of fuckers, but it 
could have gone further.—Kurt Blume 


GIRLS ON GIRL 


Shot on Video. 


Totally Limp. Starring Nina Hartley, 
Jeanna Fine, Desiree Lane, Krista Lane, 
Kelly Nichols, Bunny Bleu, Sheri St. 
Claire, Lisa De Leeuw, Amber Lynn, Lili 
Marlene and Mauvais Denoire. 
Videocassette by Essex Video. 


Essex has a large library of fuck films 
to draw on when making goop-loop 
tapes like this, but from the choice of 
cunt-chewing scenes included here, 
Helen Keller must be on the selection 
committee, with Ray Charles and Stevie 
Wonder as backups. This shit stinks! 
There are nearly a dozen clit-chomping 


MANDIIS MAGIC 


Shot on Video. 


Three-Quarters Erect. Directed by Jack 
Stephen; starring Laurel Canyon, 
Kascha, Brandi Wine, Ebony Ayes, 


Kascha rides the love rod of—who else?—Francois Papillon 


Blake Palmer, Ray Victory, Jan Sanders 
and Francois Papillon. Videocassette by 
Cinderella Home Video. 


There is no denying the magical quality 
to the pretty, pert, dirty white-trash 
prurience of Laurel Canyon, with her 
poppin’-fresh boobs and neatly coiffed 
bush—the girl has about as much hair 
on her muff as Hitler had under his nose. 
In fact, the consensus is that if Hitler 
had gotten Laurel's trimmed quim un- 
der his nose, we'd have a lot more Jews 
living today. And since God's Chosen are 
not wont to pass up a bargain (if we may 
flow with the stream of semiconscious- 
ness a bit further), they'd undoubtedly 
line up for a peek at this no-frills, 
semen-spilling depiction of prostitution 
at a nude-modeling joint. Canyon com- 
mences carnalities, bobbing on Ray Vic- 
tory’s formidable ebony bone; Brandi 
Wine, her high school's girl most likely 
to become a generic slut, wallows in 
Ebony Ayes’s commodious and colored 
bosoms and buns; Kascha keeps her 
eyes closed as her charms are exposed 
by beau Francois Papillon; Blake Palmer 
greases Wine's breast crevice with dick 
goop; Jan Sanders is sandwiched be- 
tween Ayes and Wine; Palmer pounds 
Canyon into a trembling, quivering quiff. 
Few wands will be immune to Mandii’s 
Magic. —Hakim Whithers 


cuts here, and almost all are enough to 
rust any zipper. Some big-name talent 
is included, but Girls on Girls doesn't 
feature such dary twat tonguers as 
Amber Lynn, Desiree Lane and Kelly 
Nichols at their labia-licking best. But 
even in a cesspool like this, there has 
to be a shining moment, and that comes 
with a great domination/humiliation 
coupling between Lisa De Leeuw and 
an unidentified girl. The two take turns 
slapping and browbeating each other, 


with De Leeuw getting the final say, in 
which she comes agonizingly close to 
fisting the other girl. It's dildo domina- 
tion at its best. Unfortunately, that’s 
about all, even though there's an all-too- 
brief but tasty rimjob on Jeanna Fine by 
Nina Hartley. Lesbo tapes can some- 
times be a meat-beating delight, with 
a hot tongue more than making up for 
that missing jolt of jizz, but Girls on Girls 
wouldn't even steam a single slit at a 
NOW convention. —S. L. 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


1 YEAR—$39.95 
Save over $14 off the cover price. 
That's like getting over 3 FREE issues! 


= —_ » Oc 
2 YEARS—3$69.95 
Save over $38 off the cover price. 
That's like getting over 8 FREE issues! 


—~S 


IBE TO HUSTLER AND SAVE! 


Enjoy the convenience of having HUSTLER delivered, and ata fraction of the cover 
price! No matter which subscription plan you choose, our prices are guaranteed ~*~ ae 
not to take a bite out of your wallet. Subscribe to HUSTLER and save! 


HUSTLER Payment Enclosed Charge My Visa MasterCard 
YES! | want to subscribe to ' , Se Ei 


1 12 Monthly Issues @ $39.95—Save $14 Signature 


Name 
1 24 Monthly Issues @ $69.95—Save $38 Address 

City State 

Make Checks Payable to: HUSTLER 

PO. Box 16568, N. Hollywood, CA 91615 

All magazines delivered in unmarked, sealed envelopes 
MONEY BACK on all unused portions of Your an] Offer expires 2-22-89 
subscriptions if not satisfied! grep ke You must be 18 years of age or older to order! 

j CANADIAN ORDERS ACCEPTED 


FOREIGN (including CANADA)—Add $7 per year 


EX St DE NE 


, ‘\ 
\ ‘ 
7 T \ 


Presents 


Luscious porn queen Erica Bayer, 
mercifully back in action after a 
year's semiretirement, wiil be 
marking her return to the blue 
screen with a prominent 
appearance in Volume 1 of the new 
HUSTLER video series, HUSTLER 
Nard. in addition, however, the 
multitalented Ms. Boyer Is making 
a musical debut, of sorts. Her 
“erotic vocalizing” can be heard on 
the new 12-inch single ‘Passion 
Unlimited,” a strictly X-rated recard 
release. You might say Erica Is 
taking the pioneering vocal work of 
Donna Summer to its logical 
extreme, providing the sexy sounds 
of a woman in the midst of an 


ruled out early in the project.) if 
the recerd catches ou, there may 
be an accompanying video te 
follow, though it's unlikely you'll 
éver see it on MTV. 


While Real Men Eat Keisha, Kristara Barrington 
eats Tess Forre. 


REAL MEN EAT KEISHA 
Shot on Film. 

Half Erect. Directed by Adele Robbins; 
starring Kristara Barrington, Sharon 
Mitchell, Tess Ferre, Tamara Longley, 
Bullock, Joey Silvera and Randy West. 
Videocassette by VCA Pictures. 


Sharon Mitchell plays her 10 millionth 
sex therapist in this misnamed four- 
year-old movie. Her client Jerry neal s 

a- 
sy focused on an Oriental maid (Kristara 


include housework. After five sex 
scenes—three of which oe - 
rington’s services—Mitchell a 
cure of sorts by getting Butler to screw 
her. ewe, Eat cured 
'S Sex ith one 
office visit, and consulted closely with 
Buddy Love's big penis; Kristara has 
made a threeway out of a Butler/Tamara 
Longley duo, romped with nubile Tess 
Ferre in a corral and opened her hole 
to two construction workers. Keisha? 
Oh, yeah. She has one quick scene with 
Butler. Easy come, easy go. Real Men's 
one plus—besides giving us new 
footage of the long-retired Barrington, 
onmey and Ferre—is that it was shot 
on film and will probably be the only 
new title being shown on what few big 
screens are left. Okay, it's only average, 
but even average movies gain something 
on the silver screen. Besides, it’s about 
time you got out of the house and gave 

your VCR a rest, isn’t it? 
—dJohn Cooper 


Tom Byron bones newcomer Aja in Still the Brat. 


~—— NIKKI RANDALL 
IS STILL THE BRAT 


Shot on Video. 


Half Erect. Directed by Paul Thomas; 
starring Nikki Randall, Siobhan Hunter, 


Ariel Knight, Aja, Tom Byron and Rick 
eve, Vtecuantety Vaid Vises 
aig anantar ctpany wk tabe. 

i ut limbo, 
but » Brat is live well in the em- 
bodiment of Nikki Randall. A streety but 


sweet, petite and cock-loving bru- 
net video-fuck flit, Rendall is familiar 


to the vigilant voyeur. ne a cunt 
hounds have long wondered when Nik- 
ki would be promoted from the chorus 
slime to hyper-fucking center stage, 
HUSTLER JANUARY 


elevated to the super-sex-star level she 
was so obviously born to attain, Unfor- 
tunately, bright-eyed boner holders will 
have to wait just a little longer to see 
Randall fully joited. How much 
longer? Just until Paul Thomas's pro- 
ductions start to resemble fuck flicks 
~~ mo eae come- 
pilots. Despite Paul's preten- 
the Still the Brat has some quick 
strokes of penis: Tom Byron buries his 
bone in trim Randall's piled later 
sticks his dick into the slick slit of new- 
tits-on-the-cream-scene Aja; Rick 
ee his si 
into Siobhan Hunter's sloppy slot, and 
later pops up and off for the com- 
bination of Ariel Knight and I. Also 
spliced in is a Knight/Randall rooftop 
rendezvous. That may be Brattish, but 
it's still not enough, —Victor Battle 


13TH ANNUAL HUSTLER 
EROTIC-MOVIE POLL 


Now’s your chance to Jet the powers that be 
in the adult-movie industry know just what 
you think of their work. Let us know which 
erotic artists best mastered their craft, and 
which fuck flicks (film or video) put the big- 
gest tent pole in your trousers during the 1988 
sleaze season. (Don't forget to mention which 
movie was the biggest snooze; we're nothing 
if not bitchy.) Send your ballot at once to 
HUSTLER Movie Poll, 9171 Wilshire Blvd, 
Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. Look for 
the results in our May 1989 issue. Ballots must 
be postmarked by January 1, 1989, to qualify. 


Best Movie: 
Best Director: 
Which Movie?: 
Best Actress: 
Which Movie?: _._— 
Best Actor: - 
Which Movie?: 
Best Sex Scene: — 
Which Movie?: c 
Most Accomplished Fellatio Artist: 


Which Movie?: i ci see Sea 
Most Accomplished Cunnilinguist: 


Which Movie?: Z 
Most Disappointing Movie: 


a  ——a 
Hey! Don't be left out! aa 
Cast that ballot today 

"EEE ES aa 


Don't talk with your 
mouth full, bitch. 


doesn't see this 


~ 


God, | hope my mother b: 


This column lists and rates erotic videos and films (F) reviewed 
in the past issues of HUSTLER and HUSTLER'S EROTIC VIDEO 
GUIDE. All titles are available on videocassette. 


Fully Erect 


The Cat Woman 
Conflict 

Insatiable Janine 
Mad About You 
Pretty Peaches 2 
Very Dirty Dancing 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Angel Puss 

Double Penetration 3 

The Eleventh Commandment 
Fatal Passion 

The Godmother Part | 

Hottest Parties 

Loose Lifestyles 

The Night Before 

Pulsating Flesh (F) 

Rachel Ryan’s Anal Intruder II 
Satisfaction Jackson 

A Star on the Rise: Careena 2 


Half Erect 


Alice in Biackland 

Backdoor to Hollywood IV: 
Barbii's Way 

Big Bust Babes Volume 4: The 
Bigger the Better 

Dr. Feelgood 

Final Taboo 

From Kascha With Love 

Samantha and the Deep-Throat Girls 

Sex in Dangerous Places 

Sheena in Wonderland 

She's So Fine Part It 

Sleazy Rider 

Wet Dream on Elm Street 


One-Quarter Erect 


Black Beauties 

Flesh for Frankenstein 

Hot Blondes 

Only the Strong Survive 
Our Dinner With Andrea 
Robo Fox Il “The Collector” 
Sex Lies 

Shauna Grant: The Early Years 
She-Male Sanitarium 

Susie Cue 
Twentysomething 

Twisted Sisters 


Totally Limp 
Black Sensations 
Genie's Dirty Girls 
Her Every Wish 
Lingerie Party 


RATING GUIDE 


FULLY ERECT 
Superior. A top production. 


é THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 


Above average. Hard-on material. 


HALF ERECT 
Standard fare. Has moments 


CO ONE-QUARTER ERECT 
Poor. Don't expect much 


TOTALLY LIMP 
A waste of time and money. 
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Bring ERICA into your 
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you... she is your 
personal lover 
anytime you want her! 
You will play this over 
and over again... this 
is HOT... superbly 
HOT! The Ultimate 
Goddess of Eroticc ... 
she purrs for you. 
Available only trom 
us, so order now! 


if you are not already an ERICA BOYER 
fon... hear this and you will be! 
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ASSHOLE OF THE MONTH 


For being the world’s 
poorest sport, sprinter 


Ben Johnson is Asshole of 


the Month. 

Johnson naturally pos- 
sesses the ability to run at 
incredible speeds, but was 
caught with an anabolic 
steroid in his system after 
shattering his own world 
record. Rather than lay 
low, or even take the 
repugnant “born-again 
athlete” approach, John- 
son declared, in somewhat 
angry tones, that he was 
innocent, and then im- 


plied he was the victim of 


a conspiracy within the In- 
ternational Olympic Com- 
mittee (IOC) to defame 
him. 

It’s true that ‘roids pro- 
mote deranged percep- 
tions, usually in the form 
of aggression and other 
psychotic behavior, Sports 
‘rhoid—as in hemor- 
rhoid—Johnson’s appar- 
ent derangement probably 
stems from the prospect 
not only of losing lucrative 
endorsements, but of pay- 
ing back corporate funds 
advanced for training, 
travel, and so on. 

Prior to his steroid dis- 


grace, Johnson’s lack of 


athletic idealism showed 
in his petty feud with Carl 
Lewis. Johnson ranked 
outrunning Lewis higher 
than the accomplishment 
of an Olympic gold medal. 
Now Lewis holds the gold, 
and all Johnson has is the 
possibility of liver or kid- 
ney disease from steroid 
use. 

Developed to treat chil- 
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Ben Johnson 


dren with growth prob- 
lems, anabolic steroids 
have infiltrated sports 
since the early "70s. Only 
now can science study 
long-term side effects on 
athletes, but cancer has 
been linked to use of syn- 
thetic testosterone. The 
stuff definitely shrivels 
your balls, since artificial 
doses switch off the body’s 
normal steroid pumps. 
Anabolics speed recov- 
ery of damaged or tired 
muscle tissue, allowing for 
more frequent or more in- 
tense workouts. The ath- 
lete still must train and be 
mentally ready for perfor- 
mance. When the gun 
sounds, an athlete’s mind- 
body connection—not the 
steroid connection—de- 
termines if he wins. 
Johnson's short-sight- 
edness—a key to the focus 
required for Olympic-level 
competitiveness—may 
have blinded him to the 


consequences. A reaggra- 
ated injury in early °88 
meant he wouldn't make 
the Olympics at all 
without steroid rehabilita- 
tion. We believe medical- 
ly supervised injury recov- 
ery with steroids should 
be permitted. The IOC 
doesn't. So Johnson risked 
the most sophisticated 
substance-testing program 


BLUE- 
BALLS 


hat are those sad- 

sack dildos up to 

this month?” you 
ask. Well, theyre singin’ the 
blues. Seams there's no 
work in the hole, and all 
they can do is stand around, 
Why, it’s more and more 
difficult just getting up in 
the moming. One thing's for 
sure, life is damn hard even 
when you're not. 


in the world, because mil- 
lions rode on it. Ben liter- 
ally pissed them away. 

His claims of tampering 
and mistreatment pale 
when faced with facts: The 
detected substance could 
not have entered his sys- 
tem by being dropped in 
a soda or beer, as Ben sug- 
gested; his randomly num- 
bered sample, divided 
into two bottles, could 
not have been singled 
out for a “substitute’s” piss; 
the second sample was 
repeatedly tested with 
Canadian sports officials 
present. 

Johnson's self-impressed 
arrogance is all the more 
rectal in that, even if he 
were an athletic role 
model, sooner or later he 
would have to make a larg- 
er contribution to society 
than running fast. Real 
winners endure the test of 
time, showing us how to 
face defeat in a way that 
makes us winners in the 
long run of life. 


Turn-On Headlights 


ajor city traffic is bad enough, but you'll have to slow down 
Ni at this corner or risk driving through a plate-glass window 

It's really bumper-to-bumper at the intersection where 
pedestrians cross the street while these overendowed beauties cross 
their hearts and rest their weary jugs. lf more such refuges were as 
public as this one, we'd all understand how sweet tit is. 


(autotest 


STATUTORY RAPE 


ssaaiiidaliiaciad 
Porn From the 


COME OUT OF THE CLOSET 


with those old bags of turn-on photos, so you can send 
them to "Porn From the Past; HUSTLER Magazine, 9171 
Wilshire Blvd., Suite 300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. We 
pay $150 for each photo we use. Please send a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope if you want photos returned. 


marble stud. She may be unfamiliar with the Greek method right 


1 fae maidens simply can’t resist the charms of a well-hung 


now, but it won't be long before this well-sculpted young vir- 


gin is a real art lover. 
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CLUB MAD 


fi: you're dying to get out of the city, out of the rat race and out of your 
mind, why not relax and go crazy at Club Mad? Here no one will question 
or pass judgment on you, as long as the monthly checks come in. HINDSIGHT 
Luxurious padded suites, Valium-laced tropical drinks and plenty of harmless, repeti- 
tive activities. . .all this and more makes Club Mad the vast resort of last resort. nybody can have ‘em in the back of their 
head, but these days, if a girl wants to 
protect herself, she’s got to do bet- 
ter than that. “Watch Your Ass” is the 
order of the day, especially when 
plenty of others are watching it as 
well. At any rate, it’s a pretty cheeky 
way to give somebody the eye. 
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True asa 
Hollywood Script! 


ere’s the latest entertainment-industry 
inside news that we guarantee 
you won't see anywhere else! 


THE SECOND-TO-LAST 
TEMPTATION OF 


CHRIST 


USTLER has managed to obtain this out- 

take from Martin Scorsese's controversial 

film. Christian evangelists would be act- 
ing even more insane and irrational than they do 
already if they had seen this sequence, which 
depicts Jesus giving piggyback rides to a pair of 
prostitutes on his way to the crucifixion site. Also 
missing from the final print were Christ's draft-beer- 
drinking contest with his gang, The Disciples, and 
the scene in which Satan short-sheets the Lord's 
bed. Why all the censorship? We say let's put the 
fun back in fundamentalism 


SNEAK PREVIEW 


na shameless attempt to exploit the 

recent success of Red Heat, as well 

as the enduring popularity of late comic 

John Belushi, the recently formed Bottom of 
the Barrel Film Consortium has announced an 
obvious project. The premise is evidently that 

a pair of cops, one living, one dead, must 
join forces to stop a psychopathic Boy 
Scout. Advance word on the film has it that 
the elder Belushi has lost most of his 
comic timing along with his weight, and 
that he’s pretty much carried by his 
younger brother. 
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“Santa left us some of his cookies.” 


* HUSTLER 
Contributors pays $100 for 
each reader-submitied Bits and Pieces 
item, $150 for each Porn From the Past 
item. In the event that two or more readers’ 
submissions are used in one B&P item, the 
payment is $50 for each submission. Larry 
Flynt Publications retains all rights to any 


material submitted, but we'll return any re 
jected material and original artwork (not 
including photos) on request if an SASE is 
enclosed. For this month $150 goes to Lila 
Swedarsky. HUSTLER '’s comments on pic- 


(including the pictures) disclosed. 
HUSTLER’s use of such items is not 


be inferred, Said commentary is printed 
for the purpose of educating our readers 
through social 


by Jeff 
Jackson 


merican soldiers stationed in Africa in the late 
‘70s thought they were in heaven. For under a 
buck, wild native women would perform any ex- 
otic sexual act they desired. Nearly a decade later, 
back home in the United States, one of those 
former Gis paid a heavy price for those “rump 
riding” glory days with African whores—he died 
of AIDS, leaving behind a dying wife and a 15-month-old baby strick- 
en with the same disease. 

There is a baby boom going on today, though it's nothing like the 
healthy post-World War Il one. It's a shell-shocker, for an alarming 
number of today’s newborns have the AIDS virus. Nationwide, 913 
children have been diagnosed as having the AIDS virus, and more 
than half of them have died, according to the federal Centers for Dis- 
ease Control (CDC). A startling one out of every 61 infants born in 
New York City carries the AIDS virus. 

By 1991 health officials predict there will be 4,000 babies with an 
advanced case of AIDS and another 20,000 carrying the AIDS virus. 
In New York City alone they project over 1,400 AIDS-infected babies 
by the end of 1989. 

“What is alarming is that this is a higher level of infection than 
we had considered to be likely within the overall community,’ ex- 
plains Dr. David Axelrod, New York's health commissioner. 


AIDS; 
BBY 
BOOM - 


Some experts predict that heterosexual AIDS infections will multi- 
ply tenfold in the next three years. ‘As the virus has spread into the 
heterosexual population, we're seeing it passed to the child from the 
mother; states Dr. Joseph Church, pediatric AIDS expert. 

If a pregnant woman carries the AIDS virus, there is a 50% chance 
that her baby will have AIDS. When a woman becomes pregnant, 
her body changes, and if she has AIDS, the pregnancy accelerates 
the disease. “I advise women who are infected not to get pregnant,’ 
states Dr. Robert T. Schooley, an AIDS specialist. 

“No one really has any good, solid information as to how many 
children are infected;” Dr. Timothy Mundy, a pediatric AIDS researcher, 
claims. “The disease can be difficult to detect, as it often masquer- 
ades as routine childhood maladies.” 

Researchers believe the number of AIDS-infected infants is much 
higher, but they go unrecognized as AIDS-related because other im- 
munity illnesses and 
diseases kill them. 
Furthermore, many 
doctors refuse to list 
AIDS on death certifi- 
cates in an attempt to 
protect the families 


from harassment and 
humiliation in their 
communities. 

Doctors are just 
not used to looking 
for AIDS in kids, says Dr. Church. “We get some babies who literally 
carry a sign proclaiming, ‘I have AIDS,’ and their family doctors have 
misdiagnosed them.’ 

“Internists are terrible at compiling [medical] history, and pediatri- 
cians are worse,’ Mundy agrees. “They're not used to asking ques- 
tions like, ‘How many sexual partners has Mom had?’ or “Is Dad a 
bisexual?’” 

A Massachusetts survey of 30000 women of childbearing age 
showed that one out of every 500 was infected with AIDS. In an 
attempt to discover just how far the AIDS virus has spread into the 
heterosexual community, studies have begun in 30 cities nationwide 


to test newborn babies for AIDS. California will be conducting the 
largest survey, in which an estimated 120,000 newborn babies will 
be tested over a three-month period. The tests will be anonymous, 
and doctors and parents will not be given the test results. 

“Basically, it will give us data on what's considered a low-risk 
group—heterosexual women of childbearing age;’ claims Kassie Edg- 
ington of the California Department of Health Services. 

About 75% of the mothers who give birth to babies born with AIDS 
are junkies. Most of the remaining 25% acquired the disease from 
having sex with an infected man, whose semen carried i 
the virus into the woman's bloodstream through small 
cuts in her vagina, her anus or her mouth. 

Marcy Kaplan, a social worker who organizes sup- 
port groups for parents with kids dying of AIDS, says I. 
mothers who got the virus from promiscuous be- hs fi 


havior “have guilt over knowing they were with sleazy guys, but didn’t 
give it much thought: 

“We have parents who tell us their children tell them not to cry. 
‘Mom, don’t cry,’ they say. ‘You never used to cry before,’” elaborates 
AIDS counselor Linda Zipperstein. 

“Many parents are more profoundly struck by the fact that their 
child is sick than by their own illness;’ relates Pat Smaha, an AIDS 
social worker. “Most of them think that to be self-destructive is one 
thing, but to have destroyed their child's life is something else:’ 

Controversial medical opinions exist between East Coast physicians 
and their West Coast counterparts over AIDS babies. Eastern-based 


doctors subscribe to the belief that if an AIDS-infected infant is “sick 
by [year] one, they're dead by two.’ A probable factor in the AIDS 
spread among infants in New York City constitutes being born to de- 
generate junkie parents who abuse their bodies with hard narcotics 
and practice extremely bad nutritional habits. 

“We have a different perspective on the West Coast’ says Dr. Mun- 
dy. “We have quite a number of kids who are five, six, seven years 
old who had blood transfusions at birth [that infected them with the 
virus], but are still healthy.” These kids, while accidentally contami- 
nated through blood transfusions or their parents’ sex- 

Ao: ual promiscuity, are still properly nur- 
tured both in the womb and through- 
out their formative years. 

Unfortunately, many AIDS babies 
conceived by drug abusers are aban- 
doned in the hospitals, then dumped 
into adoption agencies and foster 
homes. Only five of 37 states sur- 
veyed have a policy governing the 
placement of children with AIDS in 
adoptive or foster homes. Very few 
state agencies require that mothers 
and babies take an AIDS test. If 
you're planning to adopt a child, you 
should insist on testing the baby, as 
well as investigating the background 
of the biological parents. 

AIDS babies have certain common 
facial features: boxlike foreheads, 
flattened nose bridges and wide-set 
eyes with bluish whites. The infect- 
ed young people stop growing; plus, 
their brains and nervous systems de- 
cay, making it nearly impossible for 
them to learn how to walk or talk. 
Many die of starvation because their 
bodies can't absorb nutrients. Rare- 
ly are AIDS children hospitalized. 

“It's a voiceless population. That's 
what makes it different;’ says social 
worker Aviva Mayers. “The AIDS 
children are the children of a disor- 
ganized, stigmatized group of people 
who have not had a voice. They're last on the list to get services.” 

Some doctors are openly critical of a medical establishment that 
has turned its back on trying to save AIDS babies. “To give up too 
soon, | think, removes hope;” says Dr. Church. “People who say we 
should let these children die in peace don’t understand. This disease 
does not let people die peacefully.” 

“| went into pediatrics because | love children;’ states an exhaust- 
ed and depressed Dr. James Oleske, who finds it hard to eat and 
sleep since he began treating babies with AIDS. “But with the AIDS 
virus, there are too many tragedies, too many deaths. Sometimes | 
just wish | could open up a hardware store in Maine’ 


Illustration by Fritz Ptasynski 


Fear and hypocrisy have repressed 
sexual awareness, leading to the 
ignorance that spreads disease and 
creates violence, in addition to hin- 
dering our natural enjoyment of 
sex. This series opens the door to 
current sexual knowledge and ex- 
pression, and improved love- 
making 
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MASTURBATOR'S 
CONFESSIONAL 


y way of introduction, let’s just say I'm a normal, 

healthy man of 23 years. I’m a yuppie, | guess, if 
a yuppie is someone whose job pays him far more 
money than he needs to live. 

| spend my dough on diversions, some long-lasting, 
some not making it through the afternoon. One thing 
I've always enjoyed, however, is as close as my own 
right hand—both hands on Fridays. 

So | jerk off. | know most every church will tell 
me it’s a major sin of one flavor or another, but to 
be honest, I'm not sure | can stop. | don’t talk about 
this hobby, since I’m kind of embarrassed that | still 
do it now that I’m old enough—and experienced 
enough—to get laid pretty frequently. The trouble is, 
| really think | am addicted to beating off. 

What | found in the attic of my new house may 
have something to do with that suspicion. 

A few months ago | saw 
this home for sale as 
| was driving 
to work 
through 

side 


by Brian More 


streets in order to avoid the traffic. The “For Sale” sign 
got my attention, but the babe on the front lawn was 
what made me stop the car. 

It was all | could do to get her phone number and 
make some stupid excuse about already being late for 
work. What | did, in fact, was drive around the corn- 
er, pull out my hardened man-meat and beat off while 
| thought of her pert little ass sticking out of the bot- 
tom of her shorts. Rita was a dish! | came almost im- 
mediately, picturing in my mind those sweet, full lips 
of hers wrapped around my succulent pork sword. 

| could almost feel her sucking me off as | shot my 
wad into one of the clean handkerchiefs | keep in my 
glove compartment for just this type of activity. 

Sometimes I'm just, well, overcome with the urge 
to get myself off. | can’t control it. 

Needless to say, | bought the house. Hell, | needed 
a place to live, and this way | got to see the object 


__ of my obsession many times in the process of closing 


the deal. She liked me too, as | was to learn later. 
Whenever we were alone, she would be very aware 
of her body, brushing a hand across her nipple on the 
way to pick up her coffee cup, or rubbing her legs 
together instead of just crossing them once. 

Eventually, though, she and her husband (whom | 
heard of but never met) moved out, and | moved in. 

The house looked strangely different without the 
things I'd come to recognize—the chair | used to fan- 
tasize she'd straddle as | jerked off and sprayed her 
with hot cum was gone, as was the couch | longed 
to fuck her on, as well as that pretty canopy bed. 

The bed was a good fantasy, even for me —so good 
| could get off with it twice in one day, with a little 
variation. First, | could tie her up, spread-eagled from 
the four posters. Then | could either force her to suck 
me while | fucked her face or | could just fuck her 
hot snatch while she writhed in ectasy. 

All that was gone now, and | had to make the place 
into my home without her. Almost. 

About a week after | got all my shit settled in, | want- 
ed to put a bunch of stuff in the attic—suitcases, empty 
boxes, the usual. When | got up there, | found that 
Rita had not taken all her things out of the attic. 

There was the standard attic fare, an old tennis rack- 
et, some old shoes, some books. | wondered what kind 
of material my lovely Rita would read, so | picked up 
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the top one and opened it. To my surprise, these were 
not books she read, but books she wrote. 

How anyone could move away and forget her diary 
| didn’t know, but after a few pages | started to figure 
it out. The books were about me! 

My prick stiffened at the first mention of my name 
in her handwriting. “This really hot guy came to look 
at the house today,’ she wrote. “It had been days since 
| could get Mark to fuck me, and as soon as he left, 
| went upstairs and vibrated myself to the moon think- 
ing of this sexy stranger.’ 

Holy fuck! She was thinking the same thing | was. 

As | read more of her journal, | could see she and 
| had many of the same problems—mostly we both 
couldn't keep our hands out of our own pants. Even 
on the days when her husband fucked her brains out 
(and did | ever get the juicy details!) she'd more often 
than not get herself off again by hand once he fell 
asleep or went back to work after his lunch hour. 

Rita was an insatiable fantasizer, just like me. | jerk 
off in the morning, just like everyone else in the free 
world, but | also excuse myself for a trip to the men’s 
room around 10:30 in the morning for a quick one. Then 
there's lunchtime, during which | usually make a stop 
back at the house. Before | had the benefit of Rita's 
personal stroke-log, | used magazines, my imagination, 
whatever. But | got off before going back to work. 

After a start like that, | could usually make it through 
the afternoon okay, promising my hard-on relief after 
dinner. So I'd eat alone and jerk myself off right after, 
dreaming about days with Rita that never happened. 

| think what started me worrying about how much 
| pound the pud was Rita. She wrote often about how 
she thought she must be some kind of nymphomani- 
ac, needing to get off so many times a day. She kept 
making notes to call her gynecologist about it, but then 
she always chickened out, | guess, because there was 
never any mention of it again in her daily journal. 

Speaking for myself, | was getting off at least four 
times a day, a considerably harder feat for a man than 
for a woman any day. Was | depleting some finite 
amount of sperm, some specific number of allotted 
erections? Would | be unable to get it up with a real 
girl if | used up my ration on Rosy and her five sisters? 

The more | read of Rita's guilt and fear, the more 
| felt like maybe | should consider this a problem. Then 
| was hit by an idea: | would start writing my own 
diary, trying to get it out of my system with words 
instead of genetic material. Maybe the pen really would 
be mightier than the sword. | vowed to give it a week, 
carrying a little notebook with me in case | was smit- 
ten with the urge while away from the privacy of my 
own home. Funny how | needed privacy to write, but 
| was perfectly at home giving myself the quick one- 
two behind the wheel of my car at a red light. 

My first entries were awkward. | had never kept 
a journal as a kid or even a young adult, so | was new 
to the blank page. But a diary is a great listener, never 
being too busy or out of town, and never interrupting. 

So | jotted at first. “God, this bitch is hot. I'd like 
to fuck her hard right now.” It was a start. | found 
it easier to write at home, where | could be 
comfortable—even naked if | wanted—and really get 
into the fantasy without having to worry about who 
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noticed my permanently saluting flagpole. 

Mostly | wrote about Rita. There was so much of 
hers around to remind me: her house; her journals; 
my memories of her face, tits and lovely butt cheeks. 

“I'm spreading her cheeks now. I've bent her over 
the bed, and I'm bending down to lick her sweet snatch 
before | plunge into her hole. As soon as my tongue 
hits her, she starts to squirm and moan. Her cunt is 
hot and inviting, glistening with my spit and her juices, 
| can’t wait another minute. | grab her hips and give 
her all I've got, ramming her tight box and reaching 
around to pinch her nipples.’ 

Not bad for a college dropout, eh? Well, | enjoy log- 
ging my fantasies. | think it may even be helping me 
with my problem, although now | can't stop writing 
about Rita. 

Everywhere | look | picture her pouty mouth suck- 
ing my dick until it explodes down her throat. Every 
pair of tits | see makes me want to write about fuck- 
ing Rita's big, soft knockers and shooting my wad all 
over them, making her into a giant glazed donut. 

| drive by a place that sells leather goods, and im- 
mediately | find myself lost in a reverie that involves 
Rita, a great wooden cross, rope and a riding crop. In 
my mind | can see her try to squirm free while | caress 
her flesh with the riding crop. | hit her nipple lightly, 
and it springs to attention. Rita moans, but it is not 
in pain—not bad pain. | can see her juices start to flow 
onto her thighs. Now | invite others in the room to 
swat her rump. When | can wait no longer, | untie her 
bonds and lay her body on the floor. | fuck her while 
the others watch and enjoy. 

My little confessional has helped me conserve bodily 
fluids, I'll admit, but I'm not sure | haven't traded one 
addiction for another. Everyone at work thinks I'm 
working on some great American novel or something. 
They ask me if they might be able to read a few chap- 
ters of this writing I'm so absorbed in. 

Since most writers (I'm told) don't feel comfortable 
showing unfinished work to anyone, | get off pretty 
easily about not showing my work around or putting 
it up on the company bulletin board for inspection. 

| have, however, been tempted to join a writing 
workshop a few friends are talking about putting 
together. The only thing stopping me is that | don't 
know quite how these pretty regular folks would take 
to the kind of subject matter | want to write about. 
| have no interest at all in writing anything nonsexual, 
you see. | just need to keep the fantasies flowing. 

Maybe keeping this whole thing to myself is still 
the best idea, or perhaps | should try to play up the 
confessional bit, then move to Hollywood for a movie 
deal. | hear there’s always room at the top. 

That's a good one—"“Rita’s on top, with a little pink 
lace bra that’s cut out to show her nipples, which she's 
rouged. She's riding me like a good little cowgirl should, 
reaching around to play with my balls, slowly working 
her finger into my asshole, feeling for my prostate. We 
both know when she finds it, because | start bucking 
and wheezing, right before | shoot my red-hot pistol 
into her boiling beaver:’ 

| don't know if I'm ready for Hollywood, but | sure 
am ready for another beer. And remind me to pick up 
a new diary. 


Even on 
the days 
her 
husband 
fucked 
her 
brains 
out, she'd 
still get 
herself 
off again 
by hand. 
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\/ ome sexvid 
fans complain 
that they just 
don't know 
Stephanie Rage 
Maybe because 
she’s usually 


facedown in 


Angela Baron's 


muff or impaled 
at the end of a 
professional stud- 
Stick, many 
Strokers haven't 
gotten a good, 
long, hard look at 
this voracious 
vixen. What you 
see is a delicious 
little tart—a thin- 
bodied, firm-titted 
sextress who 
combines elfin 
charm with street 
smarts. This 
potent mix makes 
her one of the 
most fiery fucks 
n all of filmdom 
and causes many 
@ porn viewer to 
wear down the 
skin on his crank 
So, for HUSTLER 
readers only 
here’s Stephanie 
in @ few still 
shots. Go 
ahead—get to 
know her 
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PENILE IMPLANTS 


“Once a patient’s potent, he can rape ten women a day. 
It never gets soft; it’s semierect,” cautions Dr. Elist. 


“Sarah,” whispers Nate urgently to his 
wife as she lies by his side watching Gol/den 
Girls on the bedroom TV, “it’s back.” 

Sarah is surprised by Nate's lascivious 
leer; she has not seen the grimace of lust 
on his face for years, since long before 
he sold the business and retired. Weinbel- 
lum pulls back the covers, and his wife's 
eyes feast on a greater surprise yet. It is 
as if she witnesses the reappearance of 
a relative presumed long dead. Still, years 
of disappointment have made _ her 
skeptical. 

“Maybe we should get a picture before 
it goes away,” she cracks in characteristi- 
cally deprecating humor. 

“It's not going anywhere,” promises 
Nate, slickening his proud, protruding 
schwanz with a dollop of K-Y Jelly, “at 
least not until it’s gone up your fleshy 
bagel and spread cream cheese on your 
smelly lox.” 

“You know I hate that kind of talk,” 
complains Sarah as Nate positions him- 
self between her protractedly inviolate 
thighs. “Act your age.” 

But Nate, who hasn't had a depend- 
able erection during the past decade of 
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his 70 years, refuses to behave a minute 
over 55. 

“Let me at least turn out the lights,” 
whines Sarah as Nate fills her long-vacant 
hole. His newly firm poniard slides into 
his wife's disused sheath; he's there to see 
the penetration. A flood of sensations 
washes over both of them, intense feel- 
ings each had relegated to the irretriev- 
able past. Nate moves easy at first, 
cautious that he might damage some part 
of his penile apparatus. After a few mo- 
ments of exquisite stroking, he picks up 
the pace, stirring Sarah’s wet depths. She 
is so moved that she almost forgets to lie 
perfectly still. 

It's been a long time coming, and Nate's 
cup soon brims over, well before he has 
sipped his fill, in an aching ecstasy of 
release. 

“I should have had this done 15 years 
ago,” sighs Nate, rolling off of Sarah and 
wiping on the sheet. He pictures the Mex- 
ican housekeeper, who comes in on Mon- 
days and ‘Thursdays, in a whole new light. 

“T'll say you should have,’ echoes Sarah, 
daubing at herself peevishly with a tissue. 
He'll reopen my Bloomingdale's charge 


account, she thinks, before I let him do 
that fo me again. 
. . * 

In truth, there would have been no help 
for Nate 15 years ago. As recently as a de- 
cade back, the treatment for impotence 
was limited at best; even diagnoses were 
incomplete. “Ten years ago,” says Dr. 
James J. Elist, a Beverly Hills, California, 
urologist specializing in fertility and male 
sexual dysfunctions, “about 90 % of all im- 
potency was diagnosed as psychogenic— 
in the patient's head. The other 10% was 
said to result from the patient being old 
and diabetic. ‘Ireatment was zero, except 
hormones. But hormone shots don’t help, 
because decreased hormones are not the 
cause of impotency.” 

The medical community has taken 
great strides in both recognizing the 
causes of impotency and alleviating the 
malady. Psychological disturbances are 
still recognized as the root problem of 
many men who suffer from an inability to 
achieve or sustain an erection. If a patient 
wakes up with a flush joint in the morn- 
ing, or is able to achieve erection during 
masturbation, oral sex or any other type 
of erotic play, then his inability to couple 
is psychological. He is likely to benefit 
from psychiatric therapy. 

Most urologists are reluctant to treat a 
mental problem with a penile implant. 
Though the prosthesis would certainly 
function, restoring the potency of a sex- 
ually maladjusted patient is comparable 
to giving a delusional psychotic a loaded 
pistol. “Most of the physicians who per- 
form this procedure,” cautions Elist, “are 
very careful about the mental situations 
of their patients. Once a patient's potent, 
he can rape ten women in a day. It never 
gets soft; it’s semierect, and he can get 
an erection instantly. If the patient’s men- 
tal status is unclear, I don’t do it.” 

But a substantial number of the penile 
afflicted can now trace their infirmity 
directly to a physical factor, which will in 
turn lead to a direct cure. Beginning in 
1979 with impotency research during his 
residency at Washington, D.C’s Washing- 
ton Medical Center, Dr. Elist has been at 
the forefront of developing treatments to 
restore full function to men whose lingams 
are limp due to biological foibles. 

“Impotency is a vascular problem,” 
declares Dr. Elist. The penis has two in- 
ternal chambers, the compora cavernosa, 
that must gorge with blood in order for 
lift-off to occur. “If the blood doesn’t 
pump in, it doesn’t go up.” 

The flow of blood to the penis can be 
affected by such diverse determinants as 
paraplegia, gunshot wounds, car acci- 
dents, diabetes or heart problems—in 
short, any physical condition that weakens 
the blood flow or interferes with the work- 
ings of the nervous system. Certain chem- 
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ATE WEINBELLUM has been 


home from the hospital for six 


weeks. His stitches have all 
absorbed, and any discomfort or pain from 
his operation is a dim memory, as vague 
and unreal as the drugged dreams 
of that single night on the surgical ward. 
Concrete and immediate, in contrast, 


Weinbellum’s penis throbs with life. 


PENILE IMPLANTS 


Every man with a functionable penis has between six 
and eight erections per night during REM deep sleep. 


icals also wreak havoc on a penis’s boner- 
building supply of blood, specifically al- 
cohol, nicotine, heart medications, hyper- 
tensive drugs, any medication for high 
blood pressure and some medications 
taken for gastric and peptic ulcers, such 
as ‘lagamet and Zantac. 

Cock-crippling effects are reversible in 
virtually 100 % of all cases, promises Elist, 
once a patient's lack of erection has been 
ascribed to causes other than psycholog- 
ical. An array of tests, ranging from 
common-sense simplicity to technically 
sophisticated, determine whether penile 
blood flow is materially obstructed or 
merely subject to a mental block. 

Every man who's equipped with a func- 
tionable penis has between six and eight 
erections per night during the REM cy- 
cle of deep sleep. If this nocturnal tumes- 
cence occurs, it indicates that a man’s 
handicap is in his head. If there is no hard- 
on activity for one or two nights running, 
the difficulty is presumed biological. 

The snap gauge is the most basic 
method of detecting sleep-time stiffs or 
their absence. A strip of celluloid and 
foam rubber, the snap gauge is placed 


around the base of a patient's penis as he 
goes to bed. Any erection during the night 
will break the strip. If the gauge is intact 
in the morning, the man has had no 
tumescence. 

Drooping salamis who want to spend 
extra simoleons may opt for the NPT 
(nocturnal penile tumescence) test. ‘Two 
wires encircle the penis, one at the base 
and one at the tip. ‘These wires are con- 
nected to a computerized monitor. If the 
patient pops a rod during his sleep, the 
wires distend. ‘This distension is transmit- 
ted through the wires to the machine, 
which records on a line graph the frequen- 
cy, quantity and duration of the patient's 
erections. The drawbacks, other than 
greater cost, are disturbed deep sleep due 
to an awkwardly wired penis and noise 
from the machine. 

Even more uncomfortable, expensive 
and inconvenient were studies done at the 
University of San Francisco. A contrast- 
ing pigment was injected into the patient’s 
system, producing a color picture of ob- 
structed vessels on a ‘TV screen. Dr. Elist 
eschews this type of potentially danger- 
ous test, noting that most insurance com- 


‘Wow! Look at that sucker go!”’ 
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panies (including Medicare) are perfectly 
satisfied to pay for therapy or prosthesis 
solely on the basis of a snap-gauge test. 

Some men muster an initial erection, 
but the penis goes soft as they approach 
penetration. This condition was assumed 
to be a sign of emotional ambivalence un- 
til six or seven years ago, when studies 
were conducted on exertion and erection. 
Researchers discovered pelvic stel syn- 
drome. When stel patients go into motion, 
the flow is stolen from the penis by the 
stronger gluteus muscles, which require 
copious amounts of blood when active. 
The stel syndrome is easily diagnosed us- 
ing a Doppler study on exertion. An elec- 
tronic advancement on the stethoscope, 
the Doppler gauge enables a physician to 
listen to the blood traffic or lack thereof 
in individual veins and arteries within the 
penis. 

“Patient history is the most important 
thing,” posits Elist, as the probable cause 
of a particular patient's vascular dysfunc- 
tion determines his initial course of treat- 
ment. Smokers are asked to stop smoking 
(in some studies, 38% of smokers 
regained erectile tension after giving up 
cigarettes); drinkers are advised to cut 
back the sauce; patients taking inhibitive 
drugs for heart disease, high blood pres- 
sure or ulcers are encouraged to change 
their medication; and diabetics are assist- 
ed in stabilizing their blood sugar. 

After two weeks, Elist reevaluates the 
patient. If the preliminary measures have 
proven effective, they are instituted as a 
long-term regimen. Patients who show no 
positive response below the belt are given 
medications intended to increase the 
blood flow (not the blood pressure) to the 
body’s extremities. 

Vasodilan, a direct-acting medication 
used for many years to remedy diminished 
blood flow to the brains and nervous sys- 
tems of stroke victims, also has a high 
success rate with relieving impotency. Yo- 
himbine, developed from the African yo- 
himbine plant, increases blood flow 
indirectly; it stimulates the part of the ner- 
vous system that controls the opening of 
blood vessels within the penis. 

Patients for whom yohimbine or Vasodi- 
lan is successful stay with that treatment. 
Elist apprises those whose crotches per- 
sist in listlessness of one more option be- 
fore considering prosthetic surgery. 

Erection by injection sounds painful 
and is admittedly uncomfortable. IC (in- 
tercavernosa) injection entails sticking a 
hypodermic needle through the penis, 
directly into the two internal cylinders, in- 
troducing an erection-inducing fluid called 
papaverine. Erection ensues ten to 15 
minutes after shooting up the penis and 
lasts for approximately two hours. Each 
wang-swelling shot costs $25. 

(continued on page 88) 
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Ge fortune for Adoiph and Eva that 
they'd been on a rock-climbing ex- 
pedition when megaton madness final- 
ly reached a paranoid peak and turned 
most of the population into greasy 
spots. This proud pale-haired pair left 
wel spots across the floor of the 
bleached landscape, following a vision 
of repopulating the planet with Aryan 
hordes. Anyone who'd accuse these 
post-nuke nookie nazis of milking a sin- 
gle concept to death hasn't seen them 


SMG RS CANE TQ EE OM 
cavort in every imaginable position un- 
der the ozone-depieted sunshine. Of 
course, anyone who would see them is 
probably a dark-haired mutant whom 
Adolph would exterminate, then be re- 
warted by platinum-pated Eva submis- 
sively sucking his schwanstika. But 
wall. . .is this just a recurring dream, 
or does every mushroom cloud have a 
sliver lining? 


a 
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ACCOUNT BY 
RICHARD 
LEE SAVAGE 


n June of 1985 Richard Michael Savage, former 

policeman, prison guard and entrepreneur, placed 

an $87 classified ad in Soldier of Fortune maga- 
zine. “GUN FOR HIRE: 37-year-old professional 
mercenary desires jobs. Vietnam Veteran. Discreet 
and very private. Bodyguard, courier and other spe- 
cial skills. All jobs considered.” 

The ad listed the phone number of a seedy Ten- 
nessee strip club from which Savage, who had 
never been to Vietnam, ran a stable of bungling hit- 
men, many of whom—Sean Trevor Doutre, William 
Buckley, Tommy and Gary Henderson, Sheri-Lynn 
Breeden—doubled as employees of the bar. The ring 
was smashed by the February 1986 arrests of its 
kingpins, but not before freelance assassins had ac- 
cepted contracts for killings in eight states. Aside 
from a fatal shooting and bludgeoning, Savage's 
minions were responsible for placing a bomb that 
went off harmlessly in the cargo hold of a Dallas 
airliner with 154 people aboard. 

Richard Lee Savage, a 29-year-old out-of-work 
musician unrelated to Richard Michael Savage, 
stumbled upon this nest of snipers while they were 
at their peak, and was very nearly ensnared. This 


is his story, in his own words. 
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CONTRACT KILLER 


I didn’t consider it work. 


The girls were naked the 


majority of the time. . .I liked it. 


I found myself in a situation that I didn’t 
think would ever happen to me. At the 
time I wasn't really putting it together in 
my head to know what was going on. I 
should have gotten out of it. 

I like to drink, and I like to be in a bar 
with music and socialize with people. If 
there’s go-go dancers that’s undressed, 
that’s fine. I like that too, 

‘There was five different clubs there in 
Knoxville, and I went in all of them. It was 
one dancer there I'd follow around. When 
she'd change jobs, I'd go to the place she 
was working at. She started at the Con- 
tinental Club, and | walked in. 

‘The Continental Club is out on Chap- 
man Highway, about ten miles from down- 
town Knoxville. It was a pretty dark place 
inside, just a dance floor that had a juke- 
box. It was a Buford Pusser-type beer 
joint, nasty-looking outside and inside 
both. It was one of the worst clubs I'd ever 
been in before. I can’t go as far as saying 
it stunk, because it didn’t, but it just 
wasn't too clean. 

When you first get to the club, the bar 
was on the left. Straight back was a small 
section where people could get what they 


called a /ap dance. Vhat's where a girl 
would take her clothes off for $10 and 
then set in your lap and see if she couldn't 
get you to go to the motel room with her. 

Businessmen come in there; out-of- 
town businessmen come in; even a cou- 
ple of off-duty policemen come in. Quite 
a few that come in belonged to motorcy- 
cle clubs, the Outlaws from Knoxville. 

I was setting at the bar, minding my 
own business. There'd been some dis- 
agreement between the bartender and a 
bouncer, and the bouncer had quit. Then 
they had some trouble with a waitress 
named Joyce and her boyfriend, and Deb- 
bie Mattingly [Richard Michael Savage's 
wife] come and got me. 

The waitress’s sister, Diane, was the 
bartender and also the manager over the 
dancers. Diane got Joyce the job, but that 
didnt matter to the boyfriend. The 
waitress didn’t dance none, but the boy- 
friend was jealous. He didn’t want her to 
have nothing to do with the place. 

I'm not going to say that I'm pretty big. 
I am, but I don’t appear to be. I’m 5-10, 
and I weigh 195 pounds, and I’ve been 
this size for about five years. I’m not a fat 


person; it’s all distributed equal. I've got 
a black belt in karate. 

I just told the boyfriend, “You can’t 
come back in. Whyn't you go on off and 
cool off?” 

He tried to force his way in, and I just 
took him out. There was a back set of 
stairs from the Continental Club. I put 
him outside, and he took off walking down 
the road. 

Debbie stayed there in the stairway 
talking to Joyce. I went back after I put 
the guy out, sat back down at the bar, 
started drinking my beer again. Debbie 
came down, and she said, “Do you want 
a job?” 

She hired me right on the spot. 

When Dick [Richard Michael Savage] 
come in, Debbie told him she'd hired me 
because the other guy'd quit. Dick want- 
ed to see my driver's license. I showed 
him, and he said, “I don't believe this. We 
cant have the same name.” 

I said, “We do, except for our middle 
names.” 

It was like he didn’t want to believe it. 
‘To me it was just a freak thing, but Dick 
was a little bit paranoid. 

‘Tommy Henderson and me were the 
main two bouncers while | was working 
there. We worked from four o'clock in the 
afternoon until the bar closed, usually 
about two o'clock in the morning. We 
were paid $60 a week. When I got hired, 
Dick said, “You can drink all the beer you 
want.” He figured all the beer that you 
wanted would be maybe two six-packs a 
night. I started drinking a little bit more 
than that, and I had to start paying for it. 

I didn’t consider it work. The girls were 
naked the majority of the time, and on any 
night there'd be about 15 girls working 
there. Most of the time wed just sit there. 
We'd have to walk around and make sure 
the guys wasn’t touching nobody and an- 
swer the door, but I liked it. 

The girls could set on the guys’ laps, 
but the guys could not touch the girls. 
The guy had to keep his hands on the ta- 
ble or anywhere, but not on the girl. It 
happened, but we tried to keep it from 
happening. If the cops come in and saw 
this, then we'd all got busted. 

‘Tommy and me both were told that if 
anybody wanted in that had a chain wallet, 
they had to tuck the chain in; they had 
to take the knife off. If they had a gun on 
them, they had to take it out and leave 
it at the bar. They couldn't wear no black 
‘Fshirts in. You gotta have a shirt with a 
collar on it. You couldn't come in nasty- 
looking. 

I had to get rough with a couple of peo- 
ple a couple of times. ‘Tommy and me 
both had stun guns, we both had mace, 
and we carried them at all times while we's 
working. 
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“Dig it. . .the Big Guy is getting tired of you stealing His kid’s Christmas action!” 


CONTRACT KILLER 
One night I threw a 


guy down the stairs. When he hit the 


floor, he busted the back of his head wide open. 


One time I told a guy three different 
times, “Don't touch the dancers.” I'd had 
a problem with him when he come in. He 
had a gun on him. He was kind of mad 
when we stopped him carrying that in. 
The rest of the time he was in there he 
was gonna do what he wants to do. The 
third time I told him, “You're going to have 
to leave now.” 

He just sat there and looked at me and 
said, “I’m not going nowhere.” 

So I jerked him up and took him down 
the stairs physically. Tommy come behind 
me to make sure there wasn't no trouble. 
‘Tommy got his gun and brought it down 
and gave it to him. He didn’t shoot us. He 
knew better. 

One night I threw a guy down the stairs. 
He was bigger than me; there was no way 
I could pick him up and carry him out. 
When he hit the floor, he busted the back 
of his head wide open. The guy got back 
up and was gonna come back up. Me and 
‘Tommy blocked his way, and Dick come 
down and said, “No, man, you gotta go. 
Look at the back of your head.” 

Dick told the guy, “I'll call a taxi and 
pay for your taxi home.” Which he did. 


Dick seemed like a very caring person, 
but he didn’t want no attention brought 
to the club at all. 

It got so it'd be my job to go rent the 
motel rooms. Every day when we come 
in, we had to go to the motel down the 
road or one back in the opposite direc- 
tion, toward Knoxville, and rent two or 
three rooms. Dick had some arrange- 
ment. There was no actual cash going 
from my hand to the motel clerk’s hands. 
It was just, “Hey, I need two, three 
rooms,’ and I'd get it. 

We'd bring the keys back to the club and 
put them behind the bar. If a girl wanted 
to take somebody out, she'd tell him what 
motel to meet her at. She'd pick up her 
key, tell us where she was going, and that 
was it. 

One night a dancer, Mary, took a guy 
to another motel room, and that’s where 
she made her mistake. The guys got in 
there, and they gang-banged her, and they 
beat her. When she come back, Dick sent 
‘Tommy and his stepbrother Gary to see 
if they could find the guys, but they done 
checked out of the motel rooms. I don’t 
think that Dick would have just smacked 


“He can't talk now; his tongue is cramping.” 


them. I don’t think that he would have 
called the police. 

Every now and then there would be a 
police raid, about once a week. They were 
looking for underage dancers. About six 
or eight county cops come in. By the time 
they come in, me or Tommy done shined 
our flashlights up the stairway to let every- 
body know the cops was coming, and 
everything appeared legal. The cops'd go 
around and check to see if everything 
looked right. Around Knoxville you had 
to have a valid membership card to be in 
a private club. If you were in the club and 
you did not have a valid membership card, 
that right there could have you arrested. 
They'd go in the bathrooms and look. 
They'd shine their flashlights all around 
dark corners and see if things were going 
on. They'd send people that looked like 
they were drunk downstairs and, as soon 
as they walked out of the club, arrest 
them, 

The first night I was working there, I 
let in a Knox County deputy in plain 
clothes. I didn’t know who he was. He had 
a membership card, and he paid his fee, 
and he went upstairs. Tommy asked me 
did I realize who I'd let in. He said, “You 
just let a cop in.” 

That cop stopped a lot of things. The 
underage dancers couldn't come out of the 
dressing room. There was people calling 
the club wanting Dick. Dick couldn't talk 
openly on the telephone with a cop there. 
I couldn't figure out why everybody was 
so upset I let somebody in like that. 

The first time I suspected anything go- 
ing on was when Peaches introduced the 
gun dealers to Dick. I was living with 
Peaches at the time, and it kind of 
shocked me right then. I'd met her while 
she was dancing at another club in Knox- 
ville, the Mouse's Ear. She was tall, about 
5-9, 5-10, skinny, dyed her hair kind of 
a dirty blond. She had tattoos on both 
arms. She used to run with a motorcycle 
club. I didn’t know nothing else about her 
background, other than that she'd spent 
time in Goochland Correctional Center 
for Women up in Virginia. 

I went downstairs to let the person in 
that rang the doorbell, and there was a 
black van parked right out in front of the 
door. The two back doors was open on 
the van; there was two men standing 
there, scraggly looking, kind of dirty, long 
hair. Peaches was running up and down 
the stairs, talking to Dick. Dick come 
downstairs. There was an open crate of 
guns in the back of the van. There were 
shotguns and rifles both in there, approx- 
imately ten to 15. The transaction went 
from the van to the trunk of Dick's car. 

They came in for a while after that. I 
tried to card them, and Dick said, “They 

(continued on page 100) 
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W hat’s long, tubular and shoots off in Florida? Ask any man at Cape Canaveral who's passed Tanya’s polygrip 

portals. Beach-going studs can't miss taking off with this tremendously tight-bodied rocket launcher, whose prurient 
patio lies paces off the sandy shore. Now that she’s consented to bare all for HUSTLER, you know what goes through 
missile minders’ minds upon seeing this goddess. Imagine slowly raising your throbbing Titan into Tanya’s trim silo, 
or achieving reentry of your space probe down the crack of her firm, flexed tuchas. ‘‘My pussy muscles are as powerful 
as a black hole in the universe,’’ reports Tanya. ‘‘Once a man is sucked inside my inner space, | hold and milk him 
until | feel his shuttle explode.’’ Dare to lift off where no man has gone before—without getting drained like a leaky 
fuel tank. 
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A man was taking his 100-pound pit bull for a walk 
when he decided to have a drink at the local bar. He 
tied the dog to a parking meter and headed inside. 
About ten minutes later, a wimpy-looking guy came 
scrambling inside, yelling, “Who owns that big dog 
outside?” 

The man stood up. “I do. Why?” 

The little guy squeaked, “You'd better go out there 
and save him quick. My Chihuahua is killing him!” 

Slapping his leg and laughing like crazy, the man 
bellowed, “You're full of shit, asshole! How in the hell 
could your litthke Chihuahua kill my pit bull?” 

“Simple,” the wimp said. “It’s stuck in his throat.” 


Brestion: What did the Jewish Santa say as he came 
down the chimney? 

Answer: Ho, ho, ho, Anybody want to buy some 
presents? 


White in the midst of a passionate embrace with a 
prostitute the admiral asked, “Well, how am I doing, 
mate? 

“Oh, I'd say you're doing about three knots,’ the 
hooker answered, 

“Arrgh, matey, what do you mean by three knots?” he 
queried with a leer. 

“You're not hard, you're not in, and you're not get- 
ting a refund!” 


I, a dingy antique shop in New York City a Southern 
tourist found a brass statue of an ugly rat. The piece 
looked so gross, he decided he had to have it for his 
wife. When he tried to purchase it, the shopkeeper 
refused to sell because he thought it was cursed. Fi- 
nally, an offer of $200 changed his mind. 

Emerging from the shop, the tourist was attacked 
by hordes of rats, biting and clawing him, trying to 
get at the statue. In panic, he ran, chased by hundreds 
of rats. Finally, he reached the river and threw the 
brass rat in. Armies of rats dove in the river and 
drowned. 

Returning to the shop, the bleeding and battered 
tourist asked, “Hey, champ, you got any brass black 
men?” 
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A mouse ran up a woman's leg and buried itself in 
her vagina. Frantic, the woman called her doctor. 
When he arrived, he found her sitting on the floor, 
dangling a piece of fish in front of her snatch. 

“T told you to bait the mouse with cheese!” the doc- 
tor exclaimed. 

“T will!” the woman cried. “Soon as I get the cat out!” 


i was out golfing and ran into his buddy Ralph. 
Ralph said to Joe, “How you doing, Joe?” 

In a very hoarse voice, Joe responded, “I'm fine.’ 

Curious about his buddy’s throat ailment, Ralph 
asked, “What happened to your voice, Joe?” 

The older fellow replied, “I was golfing with Mrs. 
Brown, and she hit her ball out of bounds and into 
a cow pasture. I looked all over the pasture, but I 
couldn't find it anywhere. The only thing in the 
pasture was a cow; so I lifted up the cow’s tail, and 
sure enough, there was Mrs. Brown's ball. So I held 
up the cow’s tail, and I yelled to Mrs. Brown, ‘Hey, does 
yours look like this?’ Then she hit me with a nine-iron.” 


The HUSTLER Dictionary defines rap music as: a coon 
tune. 


A. old couple sat through a porn movie twice, not 
getting up to leave until the theater was closing for 
the night. “You folks must have really enjoyed the 
show,” the usher commented. 

“It was revolting,’ retorted the old lady. 

“Disgusting,” added her husband. 

“Then why did you sit through it twice?” asked the 
puzzled usher, 

“We had to wait until you turned up the house- 
lights,’ explained the old woman. “We couldn't find 
my underpants, and his teeth were in them.” 


Baestion: How can it be proved that Adam was 
Polish? 

Answer: Who else would stand by a naked woman and 
just eat an apple. 


A priest went into a dentist's office, and after the ap- 
pointment the dentist refused to charge him for the 
visit. The priest was so happy, he sent over a dozen 
rosary beads. 

The next day, a minister showed up, and sure 
enough, no charge. The minister was so happy, he sent 
over a dozen Bibles. 

Then the following day a Rabbi showed up, and 
again the dentist refused to charge him. The Rabbi 
was so happy, he sent over a dozen other Rabbis! 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If 
you've heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? 
Submit your jokes on 3" x 5" cards, mailed in a sealed enve- 
lope, to HUSTLER Humor, 9171 Wilshire Blod., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, CA 90210. If your joke is selected, we'll 
send you a check for $50. Sorry—we cannot return 
submissions. 
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MURDER BY SEDUCTION 


The chainsaw sliced easily into Sally’s flesh. Each pass 
sent a thin spray of blood splattering across the wall. 


Johnny DiAngelo stood dead-still in the 
dark, empty hallway, angrily watching his 
wife make love to a man he'd never seen 
before. Sheets and pillows lay scattered 
about the bedroom floor. Sally was strok- 
ing the young man’s shaft. He was maul- 
ing her small, delicate breasts. Sally was 
moaning, He was coming. he semen was 
dripping down her fingers like wax down 
a candle. 

‘The longer Johnny watched, the sicker 
he felt. He wanted to run, or at least to 
look away, but he couldn’t—not even 
when the slim, blond gigolo slid his hand 
between Sally’s legs and fingers began dis- 
appearing into her cunt. 

“You bitch!” he finally hissed. “You fuck- 
ing bitch!” 

Sally shuddered when she heard his 
voice. “Oh, shit,” she groaned. “Its my 
husband... .” 

Claude, her startled lover, leaped out of 
bed and began scrambling for his clothes. 
He acted as though God Himself had 
caught them fornicating. 

“It’s all right,” Sally said to him. “You 
can calm down. He doesn’t live here any- 
more.’ She sat propped against the head- 


board, her naked body bathed in sunlight. 
She hadn't realized it was so late. 

“What can I tell you, Johnny?” she 
shrugged, lighting a cigarette. “Time just 
kinda got away from us.” 

“Yeah? Well, fuck you!” he growled. 
“You told me to be here at noon, and here 
I am!” 

“Look, I didn’t plan for this to happen, 
John” 

“Oh, that’s right, you would never p/an 
to fuck men behind my back. Your affairs 
all had to be spontaneous!” 

“Dammit, Johnny, there were no affairs!” 

Claude had begun to panic again. He 
was hopping around on one leg, putting 
his pants on backwards. 

“Claude, stop it!” Sally barked. Then, 
turning to Johnny, she quietly added, “My 
husband isn’t staying.” 

“Like hell ’'m not!” 

“Look, Johnny,” she yelled, “you don't 
own me anymore! I can fuck whom | 
please when I please!” 

“You always did!” he shot back, mov- 
ing toward the bed. “What do you think, 
Claude? She tells me to get the rest of my 
shit out by one o'clock. ‘Don’t bother to 


“Couldn't you just tell him where he came from?” 


knock; she says! What does she take me 
for? A fucking fool?!” 

Claude paused, then shrugged his 
shoulders, as if he thought Johnny expect- 
ed an answer. He looked so stupid, John- 
ny just stared at him and laughed. 

“I guess maybe she has a thing for fools 
after all)” he said sarcastically. Then he 
whirled and stomped out of the room. 

“Don't worry, bitch. I'll be back!” he 
yelled, slamming the front door as he left. 
It wasn’t a promise; it was a threat. 


‘The chainsaw sliced easily into Sally’s 
soft flesh. Each pass sent a thin spray of 
blood and tissue splattering across the 
wall. 

“Yeah, baby!” Johnny hollered as the 
McCulloch kicked and chipped its way 
through another rib. 

Sally lay on her back, her arms extend- 
ed out to him, her eyes wide, pleading. 
“Why are you doing this to me?” she 
sobbed. 

“Cause you're a cunt!” he heard him- 
self scream above the buzzing drone of 
the two-cycle engine. Then he clipped off 
each outstretched arm at the elbow, 
chuckling while Sally writhed in pain. 
He'd never had so much fun. 

But suddenly, the pleasure began to 
fade. The drone of the chainsaw was 
replaced by the incessant buzz of an alarm 
clock. It was 8:32. It was time for John- 
ny to wake up. 

Johnny stumbled into the kitchen for 
coffee, a fierce hangover pounding in his 
temples. His clothes were wrinkled and 
soaked with sweat. He had no idea how 
long he'd been asleep. He couldn't even 
recall passing out. In fact, the only thing 
he remembered at all about last night was 
opening the mail and flying into a blind 
rage. After that he drew a blank. 

‘The mail had been filled with bills Sal- 
ly and her lovers had run up after he 
moved out: two $300-plus dinners at Le- 
Dome and Chasen’s. . .a $640 weekend 
for two in Vegas... .a $528 suit from the 
Bullock’s men’s shop.... Hed have to 
pay every one of them, and Sally knew 
it. She was twisting the knife. 

Johnny didn’t even taste the coffee. He 
just tossed it down. He was still too an- 
gry to think straight and too hung over to 
realize he'd brewed yesterday's grounds. 

At nine o'clock he left for work. He 
stepped into the hall, locked the door and 
headed for the stairs. He'd walked all the 
way down to the garage level before he 
remembered that he didn’t own a car any- 
more. Sally had taken that too. 

“That does it!” he yelled, throwing his 
keys against the wall. “That just fucking 
does it!” 

The clinic was only a ten-minute walk, 
but before Johnny was even halfway 
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The nipple hardened, releasing a drop of milky fluid. 
It tasted like he always knew mother’s milk would. 


there, he'd thought up at least a dozen 
ways to get even—two could play at Sally’s 
game. His revenge would be sweet. 

“Fuck the bitch!” he bellowed, stumbling 
onto Hollywood Boulevard. A dozen 
heads turned to watch him. People on 
their way to work stood at bus stops and 
on corners. They glanced once and then 
looked away. Ravers were a common sight 
on the boulevard. 

‘This was the seamy side of Hollywood. 
No stars embedded in the sidewalk here. 
No tourists and no tour buses. Just street 
trash and lunatics. 

“Go screw yerself!” a bag lady screamed 
from a nearby doorway. 

Johnny ignored her and kept walking. 
He saw plenty of her kind every day. The 
bag ladies, the bums, the winos. . .they 
came to the clinic to get rid of the clap 
or to sell their blood for $20 a pint. 

They were disgusting. You'd have to 
wash the filth off their arms before you 
could even hit them with a needle, Then, 
when they were gone, there was that 
stench that hung around you like a cloud 
all day. 

Johnny was just glad he didn’t have to 
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deal with them anymore. Hed been 
promoted, given a job in the lab, where 
he checked blood for AIDS and did cul- 
ture tests for syphilis and gonorrhea. 

Yet, he was always amazed when a 
derelict came in with some sexually trans- 
mitted disease. He never could figure out 
who they were screwing. After all, who'd 
ball a bum? 

He had visions of sleazy midnight ren- 
dezvous, of bag ladies and winos fucking 
in secluded doorways. ‘loothless blowjobs. 
Sterno on ice. It wasn’t pretty. 

Even Betsy, the clinic's registered nurse, 
hated the bums. She called them all 
‘Typhoid Mary, and she refused to go any- 
where near them. 

Of course, none of the guys on duty 
minded taking her cases. They'd do any- 
thing for Betsy. She looked more like a 
model than an R.N. She was 26, and she 
had dark-red hair and coral-blue eyes. She 
also had a pair of enormous tits. 

When Johnny arrived at the clinic, he 
entered by the side door. He didn’t want 
to see anybody, didn’t want to talk to any- 
body—except maybe Betsy. He just want- 
ed to sit in front of test tubes and brood. 


Tpit 


ihe 
[| = 


‘Congratulations, ies a 27-pound boy! Unfortunately, your 
wife's pussy was totaled.” 


Betsy was already waiting for him when 
he reached the lab. She was sitting on a 
stool, her white, starched uniform unbut- 
toned halfway to her navel. 

“Have a little party last night, did we?” 
she teased. “I hope it was worth it. You 
look terrible!” 

“T only wish I felt half that good,” he an- 
swered, managing a weak smile. He was 
glad to see Betsy, but he wasn’t surprised. 
She'd been hanging all over him since be- 
fore he'd walked out on his wife. She'd 
been bleeding him for every sordid detail 
of their breakup. In fact, it almost seemed 
as though she were jealous of what he and 
Sally had, no matter how little there was 
left. 

“So, what was it this time?” she prod- 
ded, handing him coffee and a danish. 
“Another fight with the Mrs.?” 

Johnny set the cup down among the 
papers on his desk and closed his eyes. 
“It’s been a nightmare,” was all he said. 

Betsy placed her hand on his thigh and 
squeezed gently. Then she bent forward 
and kissed him just below the ear. 

“My poor baby,” she whispered as he 
gazed down into her cleavage. “She never 
deserved a man like you.” 

‘Tears welled up in Johnny's eyes. Bet- 
sy clutched his head tightly to her bo- 
som and began to rock him in her arms. 

“It'll be okay,’ she whispered. “Betsy'll 
make it all better. You'll see.” Then she 
opened the front of her blouse and gave 
him her nipple. 

The rich scent of fresh, ripe bosom was 
intoxicating. Johnny felt a stirring in his 
loins as he pressed his lips to her creamy 
flesh and began to suck. The nipple 
hardened, releasing a drop of milky fluid, 
which he captured with his tongue. It tast- 
ed sweet and warm, like he always knew 
mother’s milk would. 

He reached up and took Betsy’s free 
breast in his hand. He fondled it and 
pinched the nipple gently between his 
fingers. Betsy moaned and pressed her 
bosom against his palm. 

“I bet you're the best,” she sighed, rub- 
bing her hand across his crotch. 

Johnny heard his zipper open and felt 
Betsy's cool fingers gently grip his prick. 
He kept his face buried in her tits as she 
stroked his shaft and prepared to take him 
into her mouth. He was in heaven. 

Suddenly there was a loud knock at the 
door. 

“Oh, fuck,” Johnny groaned. 

“Mr. DiAngelo?” 

“Just a minute!” he barked, cramming 
his dick back into his pants. He waited 
for Betsy to finish fumbling with the front 
of her blouse. Then he yanked open the 
door. 

“Are you Johnny DiAngelo?” 

“Who are you?” 

(continued on page 80) 
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MURDER BY SEDUCTION (continued from page 70) 


It was Sally. She had an IV needle in her arm, and 
her body had been completely drained of blood. 


“Detective Radcliff, LAPD. I'd like to 
ask you a few questions.” 

“Goddammit! It’s my wife, isn’t it? Did 
she file a complaint? Shit, I didn’t lay a 
hand on her!” 

“So, you did see Mrs. DiAngelo yes- 


terday.... 
“Yeah, I saw her.” 
“When?” 
“About noon, I guess.... But look, 


Detective, it was just an argument. I 
found the two of them in bed together. 
What was I supposed to do?” 

The cop had been giving Betsy the 
once-over, wondering why she'd let a jerk 
like Johnny get into her pants. He knew 
he'd walked in on something. It didn’t take 
a detective to see that. 

“Mr. DiAngelo,” he finally said, “your 
wife didn’t file a complaint. She's been 
murdered.” 

Johnny stared at the cop in disbelief. 
‘Then he turned and puked all over his 
danish. 

“I don't think you should say anything 
else without a lawyer,’ Betsy warned. 

“Dont be ridiculous,” he said between 
gasps. “I didn’t do it.” 


Dhue 


“No thumbing, no rabbit punching and, Maurice, no tongue kissing in the clinches!” 


“I'm sorry, Mr. DiAngelo, but unless 
you've got an alibi for last night, I'd sug- 
gest you take this young lady’s advice.” 

Johnny tried hard not to show the fear 
which had suddenly left him paralyzed. 
He had no alibi. In fact, when it came 
right down to it, he couldn't swear that 
he hadn't killed Sally. Not even to himself. 

“It’s okay, Detective. He spent the night 
with me,” Betsy said. “We had dinner at 
my place, and I wouldn't let him leave” 

“Is that true?” Radcliff asked. “You were 
with her all night?” 

Johnny nodded his head yes. 

The cop didn’t buy the story for a 
minute, but he'd deal with Betsy later, 
when he could get her alone. 

“Just one more thing then,” he said, 
handing Johnny an 8 x 10 snapshot. “I’m 
sorry I have to ask you to do this, but we 
need a positive ID on the victim....” 

Johnny stared at the photo and felt a 
chill run up his spine. It was Sally. She 
was lying faceup in bed. Her skin was as 
pale as porcelain, and she had an IV nee- 
dle in her arm. Her body had been com- 
pletely drained of blood. 

“Oh, no, not Sally. . .” Johnny groaned, 


fighting off another attack of nausea. 

“Mr. DiAngelo, do you happen to know 
if your wife had AIDS?” 

“Sally? AIDS? What are you talking 
about?!” 

“My God, the AIDS killer...” Betsy 
whispered, peering over Johnny's shoul- 
der at the photograph. No one knew who 
the maniac was, but for the past six 
months someone had been waging his 
own sick, private war against the deadly 
disease. Every one of his victims had been 
infected with the virus. 

“It’s a possibility,’ Radcliff said, watch- 
ing Johnny closely. “We've got the lab boys 
working on it now.’ 

“What about that kid I found her with?” 

“Claude? He’s the one who discovered 
the body. He’s a basket case.” 

Johnny nodded. 

The cop was getting ready to leave. 
“About the only advice I can give you is, 
get a blood test and keep your doors 
locked,” he said. Then, pausing at the 
door, he added, “But don’t worry. We'll be 
around. We'll keep an eye on you.” 

Johnny broke down as soon as the de- 
tective left. “Betsy, what am I going to 
do?” he sobbed. “What if I killed her? 
What if I have AIDS? What if I...” 

“Hush now,’ she said in a calm, cool 
voice. “I checked your blood last week, 
remember?” She ran monthly tests on all 
the staff. “You're clean, and you didn't kill 
anyone.” 

Johnny collapsed into her arms. He 
desperately wanted to believe her. Still, 
he couldn't get the image of Sally’s corpse 
out of his mind. 

Johnny buried his dick in Betsy’s limp, 
wet labia, and thrust it deep into her cunt. 
Her ivory breasts reached up to him in- 
vitingly, their nipples erect. 

He'd never realized how huge Betsy’s 
tits really were—or how much fun they 
could be to play with. He'd never heard 
her talk so dirty either. But then, he'd 
never slept with her before. 

Betsy had turned out to be as slutty as 
they come. Johnny was convinced she'd 
given him an alibi so that she could get 
him into bed. 

“| just assumed you're not a murderer,” 
she'd laughed when he'd asked why she 
lied about his alibi. “Besides, I'd hate to 
see a cute ass like yours wasted on a 
bunch of death-row prisoners!” 

‘They had been on their way to his 
apartment. Midway through the after- 
noon, Sally had grabbed him by the arm 
and dragged him to her car. 

“We're taking the rest of the day off,”, 
she'd said. “We're gonna have some fun!” 

Between Sally’s death and his memory 
lapse, sex had been the last thing on John- 
ny’s mind. But Betsy seemed determined. 
As soon as they'd reached his digs, she'd 
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Shed trussed him up so tight, he couldn’t move, then 
wadded up her panties and stuffed them in his mouth. 


removed her blouse and literally held 
those luscious tits out to him. 

Now she lay on the bed beneath him, 
her pussy gripping his cock, playfully beg- 
ging him to get kinky. 

“Screw me hard. Make it hurt,” she 
pleaded. “Punish me!” 

Johnny did his best to please her, but 
he'd never been much good at S&M. Still, 
he managed to grab Betsy’s wrists and 
roughly yank them up over her head. It 
made a good first impression, and a smile 
spread across Betsy’s lips. But from there 
on, it was all downhill. 

No matter how hard he drove his dick 
into Betsy’s insatiable cunt, it was never 
hard enough for her. He could hear their 
flesh slap together with each powerful 
thrust. His abdomen ached from banging 
against her pubic bone. His body was 
drenched with sweat. Yet Betsy just kept 
after him for more. 

“Stop fucking me and start Aurting me!” 
she demanded at one point. “You Aave to 
make me come.” 

Yet, the more displeased Betsy grew 
with Johnny's performance, and the louder 
she complained, the more difficult it was 


for him to play his part. So, in time, he 
simply decided to concentrate on his own 
pleasure, and instead of attacking her 
body, he began gently easing his swollen 
member in and out of her cunt. 

Betsy became livid. 

“Don't screw with me, you bastard!” she 
bellowed. “I said Aurt me!” Then she 
savagely sank her nails into his buttocks. 

Something inside Johnny snapped. 

“Okay, bitch,” he growled. “Enough is 
enough! Let’s see how you like taking it 
up the ass!” 

Betsy’s eyes grew wide. She could feel 
the tip of Johnny’s dick slide between her 
cheeks, and she let out a short, soft 
scream as the pleasure filled her rectum. 

“Be rough with me,” she whispered. 
“Violate me!” 

Betsy stood at the foot of the bed, sur- 
veying her work. Her asshole still 
throbbed, and her clitoris still tingled from 
the climax, but she knew that the best 
was yet to come. 

She finally had Johnny where she want- 
ed him. His hands had been cuffed and 
tied to the headboard. His ankles had 


“Geez, you fuck one dead body, and instantly they brand 
you as some kind of weirdo!”’ 
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been secured to the foot of the bed. He 
was helpless. He was hers. 

“T'm not so sure about this,” he groaned. 
Although she had promised him the best 
orgasm ever, he was having second 
thoughts. She'd trussed him up so tight, 
he couldn't move. 

“Dont fight it, honey. Enjoy it) Betsy 
told him. Then, as a precaution, she wad- 
ded up her panties and stuffed them in 
his mouth. 

“We don’t want you waking up the 
neighbors now, do we?” she laughed, play- 
fully pinching his ass. 

Johnny followed Betsy's movements 
with his eyes as she walked around the 
apartment, rummaging through closets 
and drawers. There was something about 
her that was beginning to make him ner- 
vous. He needed to talk to her, to be reas- 
sured. He tried to spit out the panties 
while she was in the bathroom, but he 
almost choked. 

“My, don’t we look kinky,’ she said 
when she returned. She'd put on her best 
nurse's face, and she stood smiling down 
at her captive, a bucket in one hand, her 
purse in the other. 

Johnny was petrified. The last thing he 
wanted was an enema, and he tried 
desperately to tell her. But Betsy ignored 
his tantrum and went busily about her 
work. 

“Tm afraid we're going to have to impro- 
vise,’ she said, still smiling, hanging three 
long strips of masking tape from the head- 
board. “You really should do something 
about your first-aid kit—it’s pitiful!” 

Suddenly, Johnny noticed a change in 
Betsy that sent chills shooting up his 
spine. The lusty sparkle was gone from 
her eyes. Instead, they seemed to burn 
with a mad, almost insane passion. 

As he watched, Betsy took a syringe 
from her purse and filled it from a small 
vial of clear liquid. 

“Dont worry,’ she said when she heard 
Johnny catch his breath. “7/is you're go- 
ing to like!” ‘Then she swabbed the inside 
of his elbow with alcohol and injected him 
with Valium. 

‘The tranquilizer cooled him right out. 
His world became a Daliesque dream 
filled with mountainous tits that hung 
down in his face, swaying like hypnotic 
pendulums. He would only fall deeper and 
deeper asleep. 

Betsy got out the IV needle shed 
brought with her from the clinic. She in- 
serted it in Johnny’s arm and secured it 
with the strips of masking tape. Then she 
connected one end of a thin, plastic tube 
to the needle, and tossed the other end 
into the bucket, which immediately be- 
gan to fill with blood. 

“By the way,’ she whispered, gently 
brushing the hair out of Johnny’s eyes, “I 
lied to you about your blood test.” & 
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PENILE IMPLANTS (continued from page 38) 


When the wearer wishes to engage in sex, he simply 
bends the pliant implant into the upright position. 


Since the patient must poke a needle 
into his prick every time he wants a hard- 
on, he must be trained in self-injection. 
Even then, the procedure is not 100 % ef- 
fective on all patients at all times. Further- 
more, this artificial stiff can trigger a 
dangerous drop in overall blood pressure; 
there have been instances of bleeding, and 
if the patient misses the cavernosa in his 
haste and injects the fluid into the penis 
proper, he is in for a painfully contused 
dick. If these drawbacks were not daunt- 
ing enough, scar tissue builds up along the 
cavernosa after many piercings, making 
injection difficult or impossible. Elist has 
offered IC to 100 patients; only one chose 
it. he patient returned six weeks later 
and opted for an implant. 

Upon hearing the details of IC, patients 
are generally eager to learn more about 
penile prostheses. Elist, who has installed 
more than 500 implants during his 
Washington residency, performed hun- 
dreds of prosthetic surgeries in 1987 
alone, as opposed to four or five during 
1981, the year he started his practice. He 
attributes the jump in popularity of im- 
plants to the public’s increased awareness 


that the procedure is relatively compli- 
cation-free. Also, patients are now less 
bashful and more willing to talk to one 
another both about impotency and the 
operation. Many of his clients are referred 
to him by satisfied customers. 

Once a patient has gone through all the 
tests and nonsurgical therapies, Elist ex- 
plains the three basic types of implants: 
inflatable, semi-inflatable and solid. 

‘The inflatable is the most complex and, 
at approximately $10,000, the most ex- 
pensive. The three-piece apparatus con- 
sists of a reservoir installed under the 
abdominal muscles, a pump placed in the 
scrotum, and the implants themselves, 
which are inserted to fill the major penile 
blood cavities. The inflatable version re- 
quires major surgery, taking 90 minutes 
to two hours to complete, with a commen- 
surately longer hospital stay and recuper- 
ation period. 

Once it’s ready to go, and the proud 
new owner gets lucky, he simply squeezes 
the pump in his balls, which pulls the sa- 
line solution down from the reservoir un- 
der his abdomen and swells his cock. The 
inflatable provides erections on cue and 
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becomes fully soft and unobtrusive after 
use. Negatives, other than extra cost and 
surgery time, are three movable parts. 
With the specter of mechanical failure 
necessitating a second operation for 
replacement or removal, Elist feels the in- 
flated device is inappropriate for older pa- 
tients. He also recommends a more basic 
model to patients who might attempt to 
increase cock size by overpumping the 
implant. 

Like the inflatable version, the semi- 
inflatable implant works on a hydraulic 
principle. It is, however, a self-contained 
device, consisting only of the penis-filling 
implants. Installation time is just over an 
hour, at a cost of about $8,000. The semi- 
inflatable is pressed into service by 
squeezing its tip, which pushes water from 
a compartment in the head to a chamber 
in the implant’s length, effecting erection. 
The patient can penetrate and have sex 
as many times as he wants. When he’s had 
his fill, he simply bends his penis in the 
middle, sending the fluid back to the tip, 
and his dick is soft and manageable. 

Although not as prone to mechanical 
breakdown as the three-part inflatable, the 
semirigid does share the possibility that 
it might perforate or sporadically mal- 
function. 

The most basic prosthesis, and the one 
favored by the vast majority of Elist’s pa- 
tients, is the solid implant. Costing 
around $5,000, requiring a 45-minute sur- 
gery and often less than a full day’s 
hospitalization, the solid-state implant is 
the most accessible and dependable. A 
pliable silicone coating around a center of 
woven silver wire, the solid implant has 
no movable parts and functions partially 
on the patient's own biology. Explains Dr. 
Elist: “We open the cavity and let the 
blood come in. At the same time, we put 
in the prosthesis so the chamber doesn’t 
collapse” The implant provides about 
70% of the volume needed to achieve 
erection. The other 30% is supplied by 
the patient’s own blood, making this the 
most natural and undetectable of the 
restorative implements. When the wear- 
er wishes to engage in sex, he simply 
bends the pliant implant into the upright 
position. As he becomes excited, blood 
(though too meager to produce a hard-on 
unaided) flows in around the implant to 
fill the space, resulting in a real, full 
erection. 

The possible complications of the solid- 
state implant are endemic to all penile 
prostheses, consisting of infection at the 
time of operation, minor infection of the 
skin, inflamed foreskin or damage to the 
cavernosa as the implant is slid in. Of his 
several hundred operations, Elist claims 
only four wound infections (due to hospi- 
tal materials, which were subsequently 

(continued on page 92) 
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PENILE IMPLANTS (continued from page 88) 


changed) and one instance of an intern 
puncturing the penile cavity. He has so 
far experienced no mechanical failures 
and eliminates foreskin problems by rou- 
tinely circumcising implant recipients 
who are as yet uncut. 

Within four to six weeks the patient is 
ready to roll. Elist recommends exercis- 
ing the implant before commencing en- 
gagements, bending it to the right and left 
to soften the wire inside and accustom the 
user. On the first few outings, the re- 
juvenated man is advised to lubricate his 
penis liberally with K-Y Jelly or Vaseline, 
partially to prevent any trauma to the in- 
cision, but primarily because years of 
nonuse have dried the skin of the penis. 

“After using it;’ notes Elist, “the wom- 
an gets lubricated, and they're not going 
to have any problem. It works from any 
position, top, bottom, from the side or 
rear, oral sex, anal sex.” 

Elist, about to publish a book, Put /m- 
potency in Your Past, feels his work is dou- 
bly rewarding. “When you restore a man’s 
potency, you are directly helping at least 
two people.” 

And indirectly giving future hope to all 


a beautiful thing.” 


of us who may one day grow old and be 
in need of a trusty bone. 
George S. 

‘Though impotent since the age of 60, 
it wasn’t until five years later, once hed 
retired and rested up, that George S. real- 
ly missed the ability to have sex. He was 
almost ready to give it up. 

“I didn’t realize they could do some- 
thing like [prosthesis],” recalls George. “I'd 
heard of putting in wires and things. That 
didn't sound like the answer. Actually, I 
hadn't paid that much attention.” 

While consulting Dr. Elist on another 
matter, George casually mentioned his 
erectile problem. Dr. Elist introduced 
George to a man who had undergone 
penile prosthesis. hat man’s satisfied ex- 
perience convinced George to have the 
operation himself. 

“I was sore for a week; it was similar to 
having a hernia done. It took a month and 
a half to heal up, but it works now.” 

At age 68%, George has sex about 
three times a week. In the 2% years since 
the operation, he’s had zero problems 
with the apparatus. 


“Oh, show me; I’ve never seen blueballs before!’’ 
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’ 


“After I come, I just keep going if I’m on the bottom, 
sighs Clyde, beaming. “Tt’s 


“IT don't think that often about it,” says 
George. “It’s just like a normal erection. 
If I didn't say anything, nobody would 
know it was there.” 

George was married a few months af- 
ter his prosthesis, to a woman he’s known 
for more than 20 years. “It wasn't really 
because of the operation that we got mar- 
ried; he avers, but the implant has un- 
questionably enriched their wedded bliss. 
Clyde N. 

“This is the best thing that ever hap- 
pened to me in my lifetime; testifies 
Clyde N., his face suffused with a rap- 
turous glow. “I was a diabetic and had high 
blood pressure, taking all that medication. 
My nature stopped all at once, overnight 
it looked like. I spent money, money, 
money going to doctors. I even went to 
these psychics. I thought somebody done 
something to me, ‘cause it just quit all at 
once. You got a good piece tonight, and 
no more after that.” 

Impotence was particularly irksome to 
Clyde as he had not forsaken the notion 
of nookie. “I'm one of these guys, I get 
out by a bunch of girls, and the first thing 
I do is get to begging some pussy,’ admits 
Clyde. “I beg for it, they're ready to give 
it, and I can't get it? That’s heartbreak- 
ing. It worked over my brains good. I'd 
just be peeing. I might as well be dead.” 

Penile prosthesis was a relatively new 
procedure, and Clyde was reluctant to be 
a guinea pig. “Finally, one day I got mad.” 
Clyde can laugh about it now. “ ‘Ain't 
nothing happening. I can’t get no worse. 
Let’s put it in?” 

About a month later, Clyde was ready 
to take care of business. He was a little 
leery at first, and tried getting used to it 
at home. 

“I can't tell what's different in it;” report- 
ed his wife after their first experiment. 
“One thing, it’s much better than what I 
been getting all these years we been scuf- 
fling around here trying to get something 
with nothing.” 

Clyde’s marriage improved meteorical- 
ly, but his wife died soon after. 

“She got eight months out of it,” reflects 
Clyde philosophically. “I guess she hated 
to leave that.” 

If it hadn't been for his prosthesis, 
Clyde might never have rebounded from 
his wife’s demise. As it is, at 65 Clyde's 
got a steady girlfriend and goes out with 
the woman next door. 

“Sometimes they ask, ‘How the hell old 
is you, and how the hell do you fuck so 
long? ” boasts Clyde. “ ‘How in the hell 
does this old man fuck so good?’ If I want 
to tell em, I tell ‘em. There's no way in 
hell they can tell it. It’s just like an ordi- 
nary dick once that blood gets around.” 

Clyde claims to enjoy his dick more 

(continued on page 96) 
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PENILE IMPLANTS (continued from page 92) 


“We used to go to bed and have to wait and wait,” 
remembers John. “Now it’s just go right on.” 


than he did when it was standard issue. 
“After I come, I just keep on going if I'm 
on the bottom,” sighs Clyde, beaming. 
“It’s a beautiful thing. And it keeps get- 
ting better and better the longer it’s in 
there.” 


John D. 

John D. was never one for chasing af- 
ter a lot of ladies. 

“T just take care of what I can,” states 
the 74-year-old member of the usher 
board of his Baptist church. When he be- 
gan having trouble taking care of what was 
his, he sought help. John had two girl- 
friends at the time of his difficulties, one 
63 and one 34. 

“I didn’t know if it was excitement or 
what,” John relates, “but with this youn- 
ger woman, I just couldn't do anything. 
It’s a shameful feeling to be disappointed. 

“Later on, I'd go for this woman that 
was 63, and it worked. I could just push 
it in.” The situation was a question mark 
to John. He tried pills and therapies to no 
avail. A year ago he agreed to have an im- 
plant. After an initial complication with 
his foreskin, which swelled and wouldn't 


come back forward after ejaculation and 
had to be removed, John has had no 
failures with either his young or his old 
girlfriend. 

“We used to go to bed and have to wait 
and wait and wait and all this stuff? 
remembers John. “We'd have to kiss and 
go on like that. Now it’s just go right on. 
It’s not bending in the middle because it 
got soft. 

“Last night I made this connection with 
this girl. This morning I didn’t do any- 
thing. I just took a bath. I really play it 
cool, and I enjoy it that way.’ 

John feels that his newfound prowess is 
a blessing from God, who gives man the 
wisdom, knowledge and understanding to 
do heart transplants, kidney transplants 
and, now, penile prostheses. 

“| pray to God that everything will con- 
tinue working,” concludes John. “I will be 
happy with what it’s doing right now.” 


Emmet W. 

Emmet W. is a California circuit judge 
in his mid-50s who opted for the complex 
and costly inflatable prosthesis. 

“I didn’t feel I'd be using it that often,” 


“Great dip, Gloria!”’ 


reasoned the judge. “I didn’t want to be 
seen as though I had a constant erection 
at the racquet club, but I'd be very happy 
to have it in case something came up, if 
I met a beautiful girl at a party, for in- 
stance. I wanted the assurance that if | did 
decide to go with her, neither of us would 
be dissatisfied.” 

So far, no disappointments have dar- 
kened the judge’s calendar, and he has 
received an unexpected reprieve from a 
concurrent ailment. 

“Prior to the prosthesis; confides His 
Honor, “I had to go in to the urologist ev- 
ery few months to have my urinary tract 
cleared out. It was extremely uncom- 
fortable.” 

Many men, upon reaching middle age, 
because they lose the ability to have an 
erection and ejaculate, develop an en- 
larged prostate, which renders pissing 
painful or impossible. Following prosthe- 
sis, these men engage in sexual activity 
and ejaculate more often. Vheir prostates 
shrink back to normal size, usually 
without any further surgery, and the uri- 
nary problems disappear. 

“I'm using it much more than I ever 
dreamed I would,” enthuses Emmet, “and 
it’s good for me to do so.” 

Steven M. 

Steven M. is only 30 years old, and al- 
ready he is on his second lifetime. A vic- 
tim of severe diabetes, Steven's erectile 
ability deserted him in his early 20s. 

“I was totally baffled by it,’ he says of 
his initial failures. “I was sure something 
must be seriously wrong with me, emo- 
tionally.” 

Steven sought psychiatric therapy, but 
to no effect. He became increasingly 
desperate as his outlook dawned more 
and more bleak. 

“There I was, 27 years old with no hope 
for a normal life, no future, no chance of 
a family or a wife. What kind of a husband 
could I have been? I couldn't even be a 
boyfriend.” 

Finally, a young internist considered the 
possibility that Steven’s was a physical 
malady. A series of complex tests con- 
firmed the intern’s hunch. No blood was 
getting to Steven's penis. 

Since being equipped with a semi- 
inflatable, squeeze-tip prosthesis, Steven's 
outlook has turned around 180 degrees. 
“They put a catheter in during the opera- 
tion, to protect the urethra; so the first 
time I urinated afterward, it burned like 
hell. That's the last unpleasant sensation 
my penis has caused me since then.” 
laughs Steven. He digs out his wallet and 
proudly shows off a snapshot of his wife 
and their new baby. “I don’t want to. get 
cornball about it,” he says, his voice crack- 
ing, “but this implant has given me a new 
life, literally.” 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


Gozonges> 


‘ 


|_| eee Ww aga 
Party Animals vad 6 


| 
poly wIoogyre! q 


you can see the 
great products we 
ave to offer! 


OUR MONEYBACK 
GUARANTEE... 
We guarantee these 
video's to be brand new, 
no rentals, rejects or 
jeter! old films... just 
rand new recently 

released movies. 


FOOL 


peniwah bal 


SEND ENTIRE AD WITH REMITTANCE TO: 
THE VIDEO SOURCE Dept. aio 
P.O. Box “S” bp amar IN ogy 
Rush Items Indicated, 
Q MONEY ORDER O ERO) CHECK os payment in hl 


Olam Over 19 Years & Request Sexual Material. 


r= 


OOo - = G6 


Forbidden Pleasures 


U 


I'VE GOTA 


LITTLE BEHIND 


IN SALES. SO ... 


MA NES 


IF YOU SEND FOR 
MY NEW 1987 
PORN CATALOG 


JUST ¢ @p for POSTAGE & 
SEND HANDUNG to: 


: 


SS—-se 1. Oc 


I'm All i 
Alone... bi ¢ 
Call Me. tA 


Toll Free! f 


1-800-535-1225 


IN TX. 1-214-956-9999 


“I'm_soooo good 
at being nasty.” ‘ 


FUCK ME DIRECTLY AT: 
415-543-LIVE 


Al CREDT CARDS 


A HOT 


AGGRESSIV 


Call me 24 hrs at 


(213) 


752-0258 


CREDIT CARDS 


$10,000,000 WAITING 
FOR YOU WHEN YOU 
PLACE YOUR ORDER 


Our prices on all our adult videos are 
the lowest available, and we have just 
about any legal video in existence, 
ready for immediate shipment. sent 
the day we receive your order. If we 
don't have your video we have a 
research department that will search 
and find it for you. We have a 118 page 
catalog, second to none. with over 900 
pictures and descriptions of over 400 
videos. You may order our catalog for 
just $10.00, and get a FREE update 
service sent from our office that gives 
all the information on the latest 
manufacturer's releases sent to all our 
catalog holders FREE OF CHARGE. 
We have a confidential file system and 
do not give your name to others 
unless you request that to be done. 


Let TEN MILLION DOLLARS worth of 
warehouse stock service your needs 
direct from HOLLYWOOD THE FILM 
CAPITAL OF THE WORLD. 


Post Office Box 29265 


VIDEOS 


Hollywood, CA 90029 1m 
(213) 665-4321 * 665-4322 * 665-4323 


MISTRESS 
AVA oy: 


MO/VISA/ AR 
DIRECT CALL 
BACK UPON REQUEST | 


(213) 652-7442 


1-800-444-5544 


The Original! And Still # 1 
Fantasy Phone © 
CALL & ASK FOR DAWN! 


We now have TRIPLE 
X-RATED VIDEOS! 
The finest ones 
selected by our expert 
Fantasy Girls! 


JANUARY HUSTLER 


- 
| 
E 5 
L 
Li 


=. | - 

oO $10 Each O 5 tor $15 0 15 for $25 
O 30 for $29 OVHS O BETA 

Big Globe Dist. Dept. 91H 

Box 3492, Van Nuys, CA 91407 


C) Meat Eater 


in Quantity 
Hard studs, warm mouths 
and tight asses cum 
together to keep you 
cumming back for more 
(Min. Order) C) Any 2 for $15 
D Any 5 for $20 


All 10 only $27.50 


Double Header 
Cum My Way 
Cruising ) Surf's Up 

Pay For Play () Hard & Hung 


Specify CVS CRETA 


Venice Beach 


Add $3 P&H - In Calif, add 6% tax 
Sunset Dist. Dept. 91H 
Box 1835, N. Hollywood, CA 91604 


Print name & address ~ state you are over 19 years of age. 


PUBLISHERS PROMOTION 
FOR NEW CUSTOMERS 


when ¢ 
t thent 


ZENITH 


YOU'D HAVE TO 
STEAL THESE 
VIDEOS TO GET IT 


FOR LESS! 37. TENDER & TIGHT 
1, PLAY WITH MY BALLS 38. GIRLS BEST PAL 
2. CAN I KISS IT 39. 
3. NAUGHTY BITCHES 
4. CUM ON MY PANTIES 49. 
5, VIRGIN BRIDE 41. SIS'S FIRST FUCK 
6 TENDER AND RIPE 42. UP MY FANNY 
7. POP A CHERRY 43. HITCHHIKING 
8. REAMED ON BABES 
THE RANCH . INNOCENT 
9.AFTERSCHOOLORGY _ DARLINGS 
. WIFE SWAPPERS . 12 INCH COCK 
. BEACH PARTY . MINISKIRT NYMPHO 
. NASTY NOOKIE CUNT LICKERS 
TOILET TRICKS . CLIMB ON MY BACK 
TEACHER DID ME . 
. HORNY RUNAWAYS 50. LESBIAN THRILLS 
16. PLAY WITH MY COCK 51. COED QUEEN 
17, RACE TRACK ORGY 52. NEIGHBORS 
18.GINNYSGANGBANG | OAUGHTER 
19. HAIRLESS HONEYS 53. FARM GIRL FUN 


f You will achieve these additions to your penis 
size ingen pumps, straps or strenuous 


20, HUMP MY ASS 
21, ON THE RAG 
22. BARNYARD BALLERS 


54. FAMILY SWINGERS 
55. MAMA KNOWS BEST 
56. DRIPPING PANTIES 
57. TINY TITTIES 


C) WET SHOTS 


Select 5 mag zines FREE (a $50 


to $60 value)! Just send us your 
name and address. 


} CLASSROOM SLUT C) SISTER — SUCK OFF 


CO ASS FUCKED 


() SUMMER CAMP WHORE ©) DADDY'S DOLL 


t 
f 


[ 


(0 CUM EATERS 


-) FAMILY FUN 
oO 


C) PLAYGROUND BABE 
OTHE Z00 SLUT 

(© GIANT CLITS 

C) BLACKS AND BLONDES 
C) BIKER GANG BANG 

C) FIRST MASTURBATION 
Pick any five magazines 
free. Enclose $3 post- 
age. Your order will be 
rushed to you with our 
giant discount catalog 


*| ENCLOSE $3 POSTAGE 
@ 24 HOUR SERVICE — ADD $2 


PRIVATE PUBLICATIONS 
Box 3572 Dept. 914 VanNuys,CA91407 


}) VIRGIN CHERRY 


JUNGLE SEX 


23. BIRTHDAY PARTY 
24. CUM ON MY CHERRY 58. UNNATURAL SEX 
STABLE FUCKERS 59. SUCKING SISTERS 
. TASTE MY COOKIES 60. CAMP COUNSELOR 
JUNGLE SLUT 61. CAMPFIRE ORGY 
. TEEN TRAMP 
BITCH IN HEAT 
. BACKSEAT 
BEGINNERS 
. TOUCH MY COCK 
. HOUSE PARTY 
. PLAYMATES 
. BACKDOOR BETTY 
. RUB MY NIPPLES 
. BANG MY BLOW JOB 
BUNGHOLE 69. ASSBUSTERS 


USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER - CIRCLE VIDEO NUMBERS 
WESTERN SALES Dept. 91H 
Box 1381, No. Hollywood, CA 91604 
SPECIFY OVHS OBETA 
0 15 FOR $19 030 FOR $29 0 45 FOR $39 
OC ALL 69 FOR ONLY $47 
ADD $3 SHIPPING 
0 RUSH SERVICE $2 
AMOUNT ENCLOSED $ 


64, PAJAMA PARTY 
LEZBOS 

65. BACKSIDE BITCH 

66. THE COACHES PET 

67. FARM PARTY 

68. BLUE JEAN 


WOMEN WHO 
LOVE GIRLS 


Watch how beautiful mature 
wornen introduce cute, in- 
nocent, inexperienced girls 
into woman — girl lovemak- 
ing. They use their fingers, 
tongues and rubber dicks to 
fuck each other to explosive 
juicy cums. 


O TASTY O DILDO DOLLS 0 TONGUE FUCKED 
O ANAL BABES O TASTE MY COOKIES 
OC HAIRLESS HONEY C RIPE CUCUMBER 
OLICK MY CLIT O VIRGIN PUSSY 


(MIN. ORDER) CF) 2 FOR $20 0 4 FOR $28 
O ALL 9 FOR $36 


SPECIFY 0 VHS 0 BETA 
ADD $3 POSTAGE 

IN CALIF. ADD 64% TAX 
ENCLOSED $ 


STAR SALES Dept 91H 
Box 4887 

N. Hollywood, 

CA 91607 


NAME 


ADDRESS STATE/ZIP 


CITY, STATE. ZIP 
SIGNATURE 


aaa oie | AM OVER 19 YEARS OLD & REQUEST THIS MATERIAL 


| AM OVER 19 & REQUEST THIS MATERIAL 


CONTRACT KILLER (continued from page 52) 


Then Dick asked me if I liked killing. He didn’t say 
killing animals or killing people. 


don't need one.” There was no way I could 
find out who they were. 

Dick always put on a face around the 
club and around me. You wouldn't suspect 
that he had anything to do with it. I didn't 
notice his attitude change, not then. He 
still maintained a friendly personality 
toward me. He told me I didn’t see noth- 
ing. I went by that. 

If Dick told you to do something, he 
expected you to do it. No questions 
asked. 

There was a lot of phone calls coming 
for Dick, and the callers wouldn't give 
their last names. The telephone was right 
at the end of the bar, right where every- 
body could hear him; so he'd motion for 
people to move or go away. Me and ‘lom- 
my would ask the customers to move if 
they were too close to the phone. 

I saw the guns, and then the phone 
calls; it started clicking in my head that 
something just wasn't right. I knew about 
the prostitution, but as far as Dick being 
the ringleader of a murder-for-hire organi- 
zation, I did not think that at the time. 
I figured something like drug running. 

What really set it off was when I was in- 


troduced to Bill Buckley. Every night, when 
Bill started getting drunk, he would talk 
more and more. Hed started driving Dick's 
car, and hed talk about conversations be- 
tween him and Dick. Bill liked to reflect 
back about when he was a prison guard. 
One time they had to break up this pris- 
on fight, and he hit one guy in the back 
of the head with a riot stick and busted 
his head open. He'd seen people stabbed 
and cut in prison with homemade knives. 

Bill wouldn't stare at you the whole time 
he was talking to you. He'd look away, and 
hed be drinking his beer, and then hed look 
back at you. But when he did look at you, 
it was just like he was staring a hole into 
you. I got an uneasy feeling just being with 
him. He didn’t make me scared; I just didn’t 
particularly care to be with him. 

At the Continental Halloween party Bill 
had a ‘T-shirt on that was camouflaged. 
His pants was camouflaged. He wore 
combat boots with the bottom of his 
pants tucked in just like he was in the 
service. He had a camouflaged headband 
around his head, even though he had a 
burr haircut and didn’t have no hair. 

He had a survival knife on his side, and 


“| know why you're always thinking about sex; it's all that pubic hair on your head!” 


100 


he was carrying guns, a .45 on one side, 
and then he had more handguns. | don’t 
know what the devil they were. I'd never 
seen none like them until that time, and 
I've not seen any since. 

Bill was standing at the end of the bar, 
next to the telephone and the stairs, talk- 
ing to me. I was complaining, “Man, this 
is ridiculous. Paid $60 for six days.” 

And he told me, “Well, you could be 
making a lot more money working for 
Dick if you want to, but I’m not going to 
say anything right yet.” 

‘They were starting to trust me. After 
I saw the gun buy, and was answering tele- 
phones and renting rooms for the hook- 
ers, they saw I wouldn't do anything. 

Soon after Halloween, Dick went up on 
the roof with me to change lightbulbs. 
Dick mostly wore dress clothes, dress 
pants and a squared-off dress shirt that he 
never tucked in because he had a belly. 
Just about every time I saw him, he had 
on a pair of black dress boots that zipped 
up on the inside. He'd wear gold necklaces 
and one ring on one hand and one on the 
other—not the type of thing you'd expect 
a man to be wearing to climb up on a roof. 

I thought it was sort of strange. After 
we got the lightbulbs done, he didn’t want 
to get down. He wanted to sit there and 
talk to me. When he talked, Dick didn’t 
always look at you. He might be facing at 
you, but he'd be looking around to see if 
there's anything else going around. 

I can't remember when, but Dick did 
openly tell me about what he called gur- 
shoot somebody. If anybody in that club 
ever made him mad, he would go out one 
night and just wait for them in the high 
grass with a gun. When they walked out, 
he'd shoot them in the gut. ‘Td shoot you 
in the belly is a torturous death. 

We was sitting there on the roof, talk- 
ing, and Dick asked me did I own a gun. 
Hed heard from ‘Tommy that I had a .357 
Magnum. 

Dick asked me, “Do you like guns?” 

I said, “Sure.” 

He asked did I like to go hunting. 

“Sure,” I said. “I like to hunt.” 

Then he asked me if I liked killing. He 
didn’t say killing animals or killing peo- 
ple. The way Dick talked, it was like there 
was no big deal about it. 

There was mention of drugs. He'd like 
to get into a large amount of drugs, pur- 
chasing them and then having people go 
out and sell them for him. A couple of 
times a month he was wanting to take 
‘Tommy and me up north to Chicago. He 
wanted us to protect him. We'd be his 
bodyguards. He said we'd be paid well. 

I told him I'd go for it. I said, “I'll do 
anything to make some more money.” 

He didn’t pat me on the knee. He didn’t 
pat me on the back. He said, “Well, I'll 

(continued on page 104) 


JANAURY HUSTLER 


uU 
XMAS IS CZMING! 


A Time of Mistletoe & Holly CENTS EACH 


. IN 
Everyone Likes To Be lapas QUANTITY! 
Kissed Under The Mistletoe ea. i 


MISTLETOE 
BELT BUCKLES 


For Someone You Love... 
Or Want To Love 
$12.50 each or 2 for $20.00 


Please send — buckles for $ 
Mich. residents add 4% sales tax 
Postage and handling 
Total Enclosed 
Name —__ 
Address 
City __ 
State/Zip 
Check 
Card # _ Exp. Date ___ 


Signature 


TEG Inc. of Michigan 
Box 80625 * Lansing, MI 48908 


i SEE INSIDE BACK COVER J 
I€ STIMULANTS! 9! 
DIET AIDS! 1 
SLEEP AIDS! ! 
i 

i 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 
W 1 DE VARY ET Y¥ 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 


RUSH ORDER TO = 20th Century Dist. 
5480 58th St. No 


—| Box 28336 
St. Petersburg, FL 33709 
EXP. DATE _ OVISA OMASTER CARD 
CARD # __ as 


SIGNATURE 
(813) 527-9977 
Product Number 
SIZES 100 
Economy Size 1,000 
Quantity 


Sub-Total t 
Sales Tax 
= 


{ Shipping _ $3.50 


i Total — 


SEND ORDER TO: (Please Print) 


Send To: VIDEO PANORAMA, Dept ais 


PO Box 370, New Buffalo, Mi, 49117-0370 | Name 
Rush tems indicated | endose $ PLUS $4 P/H 
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i City = State 


Telephone —( J ; } 
: 28 payment in il. Conactars ror US funds only Address/Apt# -— 
No foreign COD. . (1 Send COD, ences $8 oanphe PH 5, gate 

PLEASESPECIFY: OBETA O VHS CiySialeZip — 
Oo |.am over 19 years of age and req quest this material, 


= ‘¥) £O te 
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(24 2) MC/V 


1840-6969 


VISA/MC/AE Direct Call-Backs Available 
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Tele-Fantasies 


(818) 506-8824 BRETT y-yutn- ces 


| love licking her gooey snatch... 
while you ram your hard, throbbing alate a: 
cock up my tight hole and then hea ig vey : How do 
‘you squeeze her tits unmercifully J “Sl 
— Ohh | can't stand it as » 
we all cum together. 


fear one 
Both! 


Call your 
Mistress 
Erica 
Now! 
AE/VIMG 


(415) ‘Gecir caras wa 


957-0605 


JOHNNY'S CATALOG IS MAN TO MAN 


PLEASURE. HERE’S A SMALL PART OF IT! 
ive SIX HOT 28-PAGE COLOR MAGS | BIGGER IS BETTER! 


USE #1100 $4 EA. e 3 FOR $8 © 6 FOR $11 (5 X 7 “DIGEST SIZE) 


One of the all-time hung stars 

Rick Donovan doesn't need an Opn 
alarm clock his hard on 
wakes him up at the crack 
of dawn. Neither he nor you 
can ignore his throbbing, 
monster dong 

We ve just scored 2000 of 
these $35 picture albums 
of Rick and his smooth 
young buddies in action 


RICK 
BLACK HEAT] FOUR 32-PAGE foiscreet service: | ‘te v0 he Boner 
100 COLOR PAGES ALL MAILINGS DONOVAN 


POCKET 
; = IN UNMARKED 

PACKAGES. MAIL 

ORDER ONLY: 

NO OVER-THE- 

COUNTER SALES. 


PACKED WITH : 
148 COLOR PHOTOS 


8¥2 x 11°, printed on 100-pound varnished #1176 
paper suitable for framing. It’s as thick as soos 
a small town telephone directory 9 


Johnny’s Exclusive 
VIDEO SAMPLER 


MAGS 


ON HEAVY, GLOSSY STOCK 


parley ee oe 
Juicy Hot Action wre SEX BUTTER OR MOTION 


LOTION. INDICATE CHOICE 
a Sree ck ON ORDER BLANK. 
Cover Price Johnny’s Price ; H 
$3500 $49 (NOT OFFERED SEPARATELY) WITH SPURTING 
CLIMAX. A 


ORIENTAL FABULOUS 


Suisse MOUTH” BARGAIN AT 
THIS 
yesh INTRODUCTORY 

#9140 i : PRICE: 
$995 FP ncn, but wow!ll When ONLY 

“ you squeeze out the air $7988 

a ms ~~ Dacia the sides collapse on you 
ale: 


ct | PENIS EXPANSION TO 
sucks & sucks & SUCKS! i MAXIMUM POTENTIAL 


Do you envy men with tremendous penis dimensions? 

Erect measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? Many 
devices claim to massage, exercise & enlarge the penis, 
but none comes close to the MEASURE-X. We gladly 
compare it with any other enlarger on the market, even 
electric models costing $60 and more. And to back up 
our claim, we give you something no other company ; 4 
dares to give you, our exclusive Sige SURE SEAL 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don’t agree the 
MEASURE-X produces the greatest suction and 
most pleasurable enlargement massage of all en- 


Maintains erection as 
long as desired, even after multiple 
orgasms. Safe, medically tested 
used over 10 years in Japan. Ad- 
justs to fit any penis; locks tight, 
releases instantly. Can be used 
with condom, does not inhibit ejac- 
ulation 


RELEASE 


CLEAR 
ACRYLIC 
CYLINDER 


porros largers on the market, regardless of price ee Seba 
#9258 = 1SEND TO: JOHNNY'S MAIL ORDER, Dept.HU139 ‘ 
$49°° & k = 11736 Vose St. © North Hollywood, CA 91605 fi 


a eoue mPa ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER 


BOTTOM : agor 


THE TOOL 


fl PLEASE SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER. Cash at your own P&H 
DESENSITIZING risk. Established customers may order by telephone & credit (See Sched.) .$ 


4 0Z. JAR | 
#7032 


FIRM 


ae card if desired (info in catalog). Catalog free with order, or 
YET PLIANT 


$695 Bf check here (] and enclose $3.00 Hu139 ‘Total $ 
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| 
a 
SLIPS IN BUZZER Ron : 
& STAYS F MR. faces ' ' 
PUT INVADER ‘12 g STATE___ip - 
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1%" x7" f $49°° ) 50¢ per item, except Kip Noll Album and Video Sampler, $2 ea.; 
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| NO RIPOFFS ¢ NO COME-ONS © NO DECEPTIVE CLAIMS fh 
#9103 DOC JOHNSON’S § | You can depend on us to ship the exact merchandise adver- I 
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CONTRACT KILLER (continued from page 100) 
Tommy just come right out and told me, “I know how 


you can make $30,000—if you accept a contract... . 


let you know.” 

‘The way Dick had been talking to me, 
and the gun buy I'd witnessed and rent- 
ing the motel rooms and people Id talked 
to on the telephone, it all started adding 
up. I done been breaking minor laws. 
‘They seen me keep my mouth shut. They 
figured, Well, now is the right time to ap- 
proach him. Let’s reel him in more. When 
I told Dick up on the roof that I'd do any- 
thing to make some more money, that 
might be what set him off to tell Tommy 
to offer it to me. 

It was like ‘Tommy didn’t really care 
what happened to you or anybody else. 
When his wife was pregnant, he got me 
to take her to the hospital, and he stayed 
at the Continental Club. They was afraid 
she was going to lose the baby. I kept call- 
ing the club, trying to get him to come 
to the hospital. He said, “Well, I'll be 
there.” It was more important for him to 
stay at the club. 

My grandmother died on the morning 
of November 16. That night when I come 
to work, I started complaining because I 
knew, with my grandmother dead, that I 
was going to have to make more money 


of lots of other Ye 


nasty wat 
we can play 
together!” 


3) 


than $60 a week. Dick was in the bar that 
night. 

A couple of hours after I started work, 
‘Tommy just come right out and told me, 
“I know how you can make $30,000.” 

I looked at him, and I said, “Huh?” 

He said, “Yeah, if you accept a contract 
for a man in Miami, Florida.” 

“I don't know, ‘Tommy,’ I said. “I could 
do a lot with $30,000. But I don’t know 
right now. It'd take a lot for somebody to 
do that. Let me have maybe a day or so,” 

‘Tommy just told me, “Well, let me 
know, Rick.” 

We went about our business. I thought, 
Well, hell, you know Tommy’s involved in 
something. 

‘Two days later I learned from Diane's 
husband, the bartender’s husband, that 
Sean Doutre was arrested in a stolen car. 
They found a lot of cash on him, a shot- 
gun, jewelry, a silencer and things like 
that. Nobody at the club talked about it. 

Sean was two bouncers before I got 
hired. He was a mysterious person. Sean 
wasn't a social-type person. He would call 
for Dick, and he would know that Dick 
was there before he would come into the 


naim 


or Jet 
stream 


me and 


le+ your hot liquid 
irt all over my 


body! I4 love +o 
Swallow your piss 
Until you cum in 


club. Every now and then he would drink 
beer; most of the time he wouldn't touch 
nothing. He would sit at the table right 
by the stairs coming into the bar. Sean 
would talk to Dick. It would be a serious 
business talk between him and Dick. 
Then he'd be right down the stairs. Dick 
didn’t want me, or ‘Tommy either, around. 

It made me wonder. I'd seen Sean in the 
club, Then he’s got this gun and a large 
amount of cash on him in a stolen rental 
car. I had an idea that there might have 
been a contract carried out. | had no con- 
crete proof to my suspicions. I knew 
something was going on, but it was not 
enough to make me want to get away from 
there. Nothing real serious had happened 
around me. 

Everything was kind of mellowed out. 
Dick didn’t talk to me much. We put up 
a canopy up over the outside door, but 
there wasn’t much conversation going on. 
They was just, We//, let's wait and see what 
happens, what Rick says. 

Dick figured I was going to accept it. 
Every night I'd have to go around the 
parking lot, maybe pick up a little bit of 
trash. Me and Dick was standing there. 
He was leaning up against a car with his 
arms crossed. He told me to be very care- 
ful about how I answered the telephone. 
He was very worried about somebody 
calling and being a police officer. He knew 
I knew something was going on. He had 
in his mind that I was going to go for it. 

The next thing that happened was 
when my car got stolen. It was stolen out 
of a gas-station parking lot. The clerk at 
the gas station said it was Brad took the 
car. Brad was another exception. I could 
let him come in the club even though he 
was a minor. No problem. 

My gun was in the car, under the front 
seat. The gun belonged to me, but the 
gun wasn't registered to me. I bought it 
from somebody else. It wasn't even 
registered to the guy I bought it from. 

Sean was given a gun in January for a 
contract murder after he made bail. It was 
a .357. I just wonder if that was my gun. 

* ° . 

A week after my grandmother died, on 
Friday night, I told Tommy that I couldn't 
do it. 'd weighed it in my mind. 

If somebody is bothering me, and it 
comes down to life and death, I might 
shoot you. But just for the money alone, 
no, I couldn't do that. If I do it, I step over 
the line from trying to live life kind of de- 
cent, which aiding and abetting prostitu- 
tion is not. But if | stepped over the line 
into the other world of murder, I may as 
well just keep doing it. Why stop? It 
wouldn't have mattered then if I killed one 
person or I went on and killed ten. 

I knew if I did it, 'd probably get caught 
sooner or later. I didn’t want to go to pris- 

(continued on page 108) 
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ENERGY TABS & CAPS (10 RESTORE MENTAL ALERTNESS) 
CAFFEINE 100 CT 


350 MG $7.00 

. 350 MG 8.00 
325 MG 7.00 
325 MG 8.00 

.. 300 MG 8.00 
.. 275 MG 7.00 
WHITE MOLE CAP. .. 250 MG 7.00 
20/20 TAB. . . .. 225MG 7.00 
WHT/BLUE SPEC TAB 7.00 


357 MAGNUM TAB 
357 MAGNUM CAP. 
30/30 TAB 

30/30 CAP 

BLACK MOLE CAP 
PINK HEART TAB. 


250 CT 
$16.00 
16.00 
14.00 
16.00 
16.00 
14,00 
14.00 
14,00 
14.00 


DIET AIDS PHENYLPROPANOLAMINE (TO CURB THE APPETITE) 


PPAHCL 100 CT 
18.  REDICLEAR CAPSULE 75 MG $8.00 
20. ”36-24-36"TM CAPSULE .. 15MG 8.00 
21. “36-24-36" TM CAPLET 8.00 
BRONCHODILATOR (FOR TEMPORARY RELIEF OF ASTHMA) 
EPHEDRINEHCL 100 CT 
TC OMMCUEART ec <c00550cpesesecesesee 25 MG $7.00 
5. THIN OR THICK. 7.00 
19. EPHED 25 CAP... 
DIPHENYDRAMINE (ALSO AVAILABLE) 
10. SLEEP AID 


250 CT 
$16.00 
16.00 
16.00 


250 CT 
$14.00 
14.00 
14.00 
400 ct 
$8.00 


FE TAMPER RESISTANT PACKAGE 


500 CT 
$25.00 
25.00 
23.00 
25.00 
25.00 
23.00 
23.00 
23.00 
23.00 


500 CT 
$25.00 
25.00 
25.00 


500 CT 


$17.00 
17.00 
17.00 


250 CT 
$16.00 


2LOTS 
__ 500 
$35.00 
35.00 
30.00 
35.00 
35.00 
25.00 


35.00 
35.00 


2 LOTS 
OF 500 


$25.00 
18.00 
25.00 


500 CT 


$25.00 
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HOW TO ORDER 


1. Call toll free and order C.0.D. We ship daily and you pay upon delivery. 
2. Take advantage of our Quantity Savings and send your money order with the 
coupon below to: 


ago Be 2) ae a 
P.0. BOX 228, COUNCIL BLUFFS, IA 51502 


100% CUSTOMER SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 


BUY 2 GET 1 FREE 


Send your money order to Dept. 24 
T&M DIST., P.O. BOX 228, COUNCIL BLUFFS, 1A 51502 . 


NAME 
ADDRESS ___ 


cITY/ST/ZIP__ 
QUANTITY 


No Personal Checks 


AMOUNT ENCLOSED 


 _NOW, HAVE ME 
LIVE ON THE PHONE 


MONA 


DIRECT CALLS—24 HRS. 
MASTER VISA 


LEATHER 


MISTRESS ELAINE 
STRICT & SENSUOUS 


ATTENTION! 


Slaves & Submissives 


“Don’t Keep Your 
Mistress Waiting!” 


LIVE 
PHONE 
DOMINANCE 


CALL NOW! 
Free Recorded 
Instruction! 

2616 (702) 
©. 366-8299 


24 Hr.—Visa/MC 


FREE PHONE SEX 


Get Off Over the Phone$ 
e Call our sexy ladies now ; 
Free 


e 
° 1-901-452-5786 
° SWINGERS HOT LINE. 


® Names and phone numbers of 

® swinging girls, guys, couples & M 
@ _bi’s in your area anxious to c) 
6 meet you. Call now. 


co 
® 1-901-458-6593 « 
@ PO. Box 22705, Memphis, TN 38122 Ld 
eeeaeeaeeeae2eee e808 8080 


“DONNA 
SOFT & SEDUCTIVE 


(212) 807-8123 


ae 
UP-THE-SKIRT SHOTS 
ALL COLOR 


These young girls love 
to raise their skirts and 
show you their 
goodies 

Sample only $3, Full 
Set $11, Red HOT 
video with two girls 
only $29. 


S.K. © P.O. Box 29557 © Thornton, CO 80229 


| want to feel 
your stiff, 
throbbing 
cock between 
my big tits 
as you shoot 
your big 

hot 

load 

all 

over 

my 

face 


sara 


P.S. 
This is a 
personal ad 
and this is 
—a my home # 


(19) 391-6699 
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CONTRACT KILLER (continued from page 104) 


It entered my mind that Dick told me about gut- 
shooting somebody. From then on, I was very careful. 


on. I still don’t want to go to prison. I 
might go someday for something, but I 
hope not. 

That Friday, I knew I was going to say 
no. It didn’t bother me until I pulled into 
the parking lot and got out. I didn’t know 
how ‘lommy’s reaction would be or how 
anybody else's reaction would be. But it 
was something I had to tell them. 

‘Tommy would look directly at you and 
let you talk. My voice was kind of break- 
ing up. I wanted the money, but I didn’t 
want to do something like that to get the 
money. It would just take too much for 
me to kill somebody for money that never 
bothered me. 

‘Tommy was kind of a calm person, but 
this attitude then said, “I don’t care what 
happens to you.” It was like Tommy said, 
“Don't talk to me no more.” I'd stayed over 
at ‘Iommy’s house many times, in his 
trailer. 

I started noticing little changes. 

Maybe 30 or 45 minutes later it got like 
everybody just didn’t want anything to do 
with me, didn’t want to talk to me or noth- 
ing. They started treating me like, “You 
ain't nothing. Just do your job and leave 


I know what 
you need... 


A hot 
aggressive 
woman! 
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us alone.” The only ones that would talk 
to me was Joyce, Diane and the dancers. 

I started getting the feeling that some- 
thing wasn't right, and maybe I should have 
said yes. I had an uneasy feeling about 
everybody. I didn’t feel threatened in any 
real way, but it entered my mind what 
Dick told me about gut-shooting some- 
body. From then until the day I was fired, 
I was very careful when I left at night. 

Dick talked to me very little after that. 
The night I was fired, he called me at 
home. He said, “I don’t need you no more. 
You can come in if you want to get your 
pay that I owe you.” 

The night I went in, Dick didn’t come 
in there for a little while. I started drink- 
ing with a couple of guys I knew that be- 
longed to the Outlaws. I wanted to keep 
the job. It might not be anybody else’s 
idea of a job, but I liked working at the 
club. I liked a lot of the dancers. The 
whole time I was at the Continental, I 
went through four of them. 

Anyway, I was sitting there, and Dick 
come in. He paid me, and he said, “Okay, 
you can leave now.” 

I said, “I wanna stay and drink another 


Call 
Mistress 
Nicole 
(212) 
741-0216 


beer.” So I sat back down with those two 
guys, and I drank my beer. Then I left. 

I went downstairs. Then I tried to go 
back upstairs. There was a Knox County 
cop there. He started up in front of me 
and saw Sheri-Lynn Breeden standing 
there with a baseball bat. She was a les- 
bian that was working there, more what 
we'd call a dyke or a man. When Dick 
fired me, Sheri was so-called to be the 
bouncer. She was pretty rough. She could 
take care of her own self. 

The cop turned around and come back 
down. He grabbed me and said, “Go on 
out the door.” He told me what was go- 
ing to happen. He put his jacket on, he 
put his gun on his side and pulled his 
badge out. He said, “I want you to get out 
of this parking lot.” So I left. 

The next day I took this dancer Tami 
to work. She went in, and about ten 
minutes later she come out and said, 
“Dick wants your membership card.” He 
was barring me. 

The first time I saw the van was over 
by my grandmother's house, where I was 
still living. It came by the house real slow. 
It was just looking. I was very skeptical 
about people then that would come by 
and just stare. 

About two days later I started noticing 
it again. It was behind me. I'd speed up; 
they'd speed up. I'd slow down; they'd 
slow down. Everywhere I went that van 
would pop up. 

One night I slept in the alleyway from 
my aunt's house. I locked the car and just 
laid down in the car. My aunt was up be- 
cause she’s up and down all night. She's 
standing there in the window, and she 
sees the van stop behind my car and 
somebody get out and walk around to the 
driver's side door. My aunt didn’t know 
what they was going to do; so she got 
Owen, my uncle, up. He opened the back 
door and got his gun and yelled at ‘em. 
They got in their van and left. 

After she told me that, I wondered if 
they were going to try to do something 
to me. I was starting to fear for my life at 
that time. Right now I still don’t know. 
Something could come down. 

Eventually the FBI came to the door. 
The man showed me his ID, and they 
came in and started asking all kinds of 
questions: how long I'd worked for Dick, 
how I'd known him. They wanted to know 
everything I knew about him. There was 
a time period that I couldn't go nowhere. 
I couldn't leave the state unless I called 
them and told them where I was going, 
when I was going, when I'd be back and 
what I was going for. 

It went on for about a year like that. As 
of right now, I have not been arrested by 
them. I don’t expect to be arrested, but 
I don’t know. 
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HORNY 
HOUSEMIVES 


costs. Please hurry! 
DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- 4277 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 


Left Alone & © Waiting 


(242) 840-1060 =: Wi Medemea 263-4535 


RIDE ME BABY... 
PM WILD! 


(213)6 23-4111 © 
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Stand it up and it’s erect. 
Send To: Playhouse Products 


P.O. Box 3530 Cherry Hill, NJ 08034 


| Please send me ___ handcrafted “Family Jewel(s)"* 
! 
| 


Size Non- Vibrator Model Vibrator Model Color 
0 6" x14" © $40.95 +$3 P&H 1 $47.954+$3 © Caucasian 
{0 62" x 134” CF $44.95 +$3 P&H C1) $52.95+$3 Ci Mulatto 
jO 8" x26” 1 $49.95 +83 P&H () $57.95+83 © Black 
Enclosed is my ©) Check ©) Money Order 


| or charge () Visa ( MasterCard in the amount of $. 
| 


| No Expires 

| MO. YR 
Name 

| Address 

City State Zip HU19 


CALL 
813-527-9977 


| 500 TABLETS 
(Please Print) = | anima St. No. Pyles dG 
Name oe ‘ox 28336 TOTAL 5 TYPES 

= | St. Petersburg, FL 33709 $29.95 

Address = __CODE WM _ 
City —_—= State Zip — | *® CHARGE CARD ($10.00 min.) SOOO TABLETS 
18189 § eMONEY ORDER & CAPSULES 

* PERSONAL CHECKS ($50.00 limit) TOTAL 10 TYPES 


ADD 
SALES TAX I (Phone-in Only) 


CHARGE 
PAPER, SIGN IT 
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Safe. Feels and looks like flesh. 


EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 


*C.0.0.'s (Cash On Delivery) 


*ALL ORDERS IN U.S. FUNDS 
CARDS WRITE CARD # & EXP. ON PIECE OF 


NOTE: offers subject to change without notice. May substitute. 
| Take only as directed. Read all package statements, no sales to 
minors or where prohibited by law. 


* DELIVERED TO YOUR 
DOOR OR BOX 
In Plain Brown Package. 


WERE 
LOOKING 
FORVACTIVE 
BUYERS) OF 
GENUINE 
AULEMALE 
SEX 
VIDEOS?! 


ON 60 MINUTE CASSETTES 
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S 


MINI PACK 


($10.00 min.) aN 


& SEND IT WITH YOUR ORDER & PHONE # 
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| am over 19 years of age. Specity: [_VHS [_]BETA 


SEX SAFARI 


Over sixty beautiful oriental maidens are 
anxious to fullfill your every desire for two 
weeks. Trip includes airfare from U.S. and 
choice of town, 
mountain or beach 
hotel in the exotic 


Phillipine Islands. 
Food not included 
but who needs 
food? We dare you 


to try it! 


301-527-1488 


The ultimate phone fantasy 
‘ 


Hot dreams. 


Teg R hodtime now baby? 
SN. 


MCIVISAIAE 


eck 
rhe 
vical 


EXPERIENCE 
THE SEXUAL 
DELIGHT OF 
YOUR 
FANTASIES 


Ask for 
Bambi ; e) 


+ 
& Lilly MAJOR CREDIT CARDS PRE-PAY 


A FANTASTIC 
FANTASY CONNECTION! 


A creative sexy 
girl of your dreams 
will call you back 
immediately for a 
romantic experience 
of anything your 
HARD desires. 


MC/VISA Put alittle JOY in your lifel 


TOTALLY 
OUT RAG EO TS! 


Oral Annie 


M/¢ 24 HOUR SEX VISA 


(212) 319-0410 


Gor an out 
of this world 
Phone Fuck! 


“OLE get you 
By Off-Real 
YW Good!” 
. Andrea 
(305) “ua 
577-4424 


This is the bottom line 
in phone sex. 
(214) 350-4900 


ORGAN 
BUILDER 


% 
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organ ) 
direct from the factory - shipped the 
same day we receive your order. 


This amazing new design and 
technique has been thoroughly 
tested and proven effective and 
safe. 


WE GUARANTEE OUR HYPEREMIATOR 

GETS THE FOLLOWING RESULTS, OR 

YOUR MONEY REFUNDED: 

© Increase size of organ, both diameter & 
length. 

® Obtain immediate rigid erection, even 
though normal erection is difficult. 

© Cause organ to be more sensitive to touch. 

@ Increase staying power. 

© Increase desire. 

30 days money back if not completely satisfied 

with our products. 

WHAT YOU RECEIVE WHEN YOU 

PLACE THIS ORDER: 

® A complete Hyperemiator Unit with 
instructions, ready to use. 

® Plus - a bonus offer of the only 
magazine written about the subject, 
showing before and after pictures, 
complete history (with pictures) on all 
the known devices and methods 


ever used for enlarging the male 


organ. 
For this complete bargain package send 
check or money order in the 
amount of $29.95 to: 
UNIQUE PRODUCT'S, INC. 
Post Office Box 721440 
Houston, Texas 77272 


Oversea Orders, enclose $4 extra for postage. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
If for any reason you are not satisfied that 
our Hyperemiator does all we say, simply 
return it for a prompt refund, no question 
asked 


— ADULTS ONLY — 


FEEDBACK 


(continued from page 6) 


since ’87, because it gets more difficult 
to purchase a fine men’s magazine like 
yours at a local newsstand. I do have one 
suggestion: Why don’t you produce two 
versions of HUSTLER, a hard-core type 
that could be mailed to your subscribers, 
and one more like the magazine you pub- 
lish for the newsstand for those who don’t 
care for actual insertion? —C.M. 

Ormond Beach, Florida 


Recently enacted legislation, and proposed 
laws awaiting a vote in Congress, make it 
even more difficult to send adult material 
through the mail. And most new censorship- 
oriented laws put the person receiving the 
goods in jeopardy, meaning that it wouldn't 
be Larry Flynt vs. the Feds, but the little guy 
having to face Big Government. One proposed 
law facing Congress—called the Child Pro- 
tection and Obscenity Act—has a few para- 
graphs about child protection, which nobody 
opposes, and page after page of new mumbo 
jumbo that once again fails to define obscent- 
ty, but allows the Feds to seize a store own- 
er’s entire property if he’s convicted of selling 
two copies of something judged obscene. 


PRISON OFFENDERS 
Just thought I'd let your staff know of the 
harassment faced by inmates of the 
Southern Michigan penal facility when 
they attempt to get issues of HUSTLER. 
Lately, the magazines are being held up 
by a female employee of the prison mail- 
room whenever any acts of homosexuali- 
ty between women are depicted. Mind 
you, this is a men’s prison. There is a poli- 
cy directive which bans publications that 
show acts of homosexuality, which 
they—the Department of Corrections— 
consider to be adverse to the good dis- 
cipline and order of the institution. Now, 
I ask, Are they trying to say that if men 
view two women engaging in sex, that 
this will cause two men to go mad? The 
viewing of such material serves as a 
release of the tension that is built up in 
this enormous facility thru idleness, lack 
of jobs and no contact with females. It 
is also ironic that the only people 
HUSTLER offends are those who don’t 
have to pay one red cent to view it. Why 
should it be their decision how this 
material will affect others? Thank you for 
your fine publication. —Jj. T. 
Jackson, Michigan 


Do you have a comment, suggestion or com- 
plaint? We want to hear it. Send your letters 
(typed or neatly handwritten) to Feedback, 
HUSTLER, 9/7/ Wilshire Blod., Suite 
300, Beverly Hills, GA 90210. Please include 
a phone number if you want your letter consid- 
ered for publication. 
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Only HUSTLER offers you such 
a wide selection of adult titles. No 
matter what your tastes are there’s 
a HUSTLER publication to suit 
your special needs. So take 
advantage of this special offer to 
subscribe and save! It’s as easy as 


filling out the enclosed postage-paid 
order form to join the HUSTLER 


mms = 


MORE BANG LESS BUCKS family and get the most the world 
| YEAR ONLY $39.95 : 
Save $14 off the cover price! of HUSTLER has to offer! 
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WET DREAMS BIG LAUGHS, 
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HOT LETTERS, 


COOL PRICE AND BIG SAVINGS BIG SAVINGS 
| YEAR ONLY $15.50 1 YEAR ONLY $26.95 | YEAR ONLY $23.95 


Make Checks Payable to: HUSTLER 


| Save $5 off the cover price! Save $8 off the cover price! Save $7 off the cover price! 
. PO. Box 16568, N. Hollywood, CA 91615 
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BACHE IN QUANTPERY! 
WE WANT YOU AS A BUYING CUSTOMER! i 


” MANUFACTURER 


WHAT YOU SEE IS WHAT YOU GET! 
stills from 
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That's more than 
one a minute 


YOURS FREE 


(2 tye purchased al the Videos 
SEND MY E TAPE! 


O ANY 3 @$12, 
CUANY 12@ $18, 
QANY 24 @ $28, 


® NighteDeposits 
q © Send COD, | enclose $8 extra plus $4 PH 
Please Specify: QVHS Q BETA 

(1 AM OVER 19 AND REQUEST THIS MATERIAL 


Sign 
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ING TAPE 
ES WOMEN ! 


Oe Works whether you know her 10 minutes 
SHE THINKS IT’S ONLY MUSIC, or 10 years! MEPHISTO’S REVOLUTIONARY 
BUT SHE'S BEING EROTICALLY " METHOD uses the astonishing psychological 
PROGRAMMED TO LOVE YOU! < discovery (subliminal motivation) to 
CAN WORDS HIDDEN UNDER MUSIC : TRIGGER A WOMAN'S BASIC URGE FOR SEX. 


LLY AROUSE A WOMAN AND FOCUS “ % “s 
ASSION ON ONLY ONE MAN? Chicago Tribune: “Something entirely New 
YES! 'simPLy i the MEPHISTO It's the world's most invincible erotic stimulant. 
os insert he Fe uN 
SUBLIMINAL CASSETTE (car-home-portable) Gallery Mag.: "She simply cannot resist this tape! 
eA aamsel*,84 SOON you will hold in your hand 


She will only notice music, BUT inaudible, 
@ most POWERFUL and sophisticated 


hidden commands penetrate her 
subconscious mind. Soon, she wants you APHRODISIAC in history. Simply labeled 


1-800-253-2033 
1-214-358-7513 


GIANT DIRECTORY WITH PHOTOS 


with an overpowering passion and a “Mood Music," comes to you in a PLAIN PACKAGE. 
Become her fantasy!! suddenly agrees to ANYTHING! 
Scientific Demonstrations prove: Subliminal EVEN REAWAKENS A WIFE'S PASSION 
stimull activate involuntary bodily responses 
“ ‘t VISA/MC Toll Free 1-800-537-0377 24 
lephisto’s “hidden" orgasmic subliminal re ¥ N 
commands will secretly focus her erotic in ILLINOIS Call 1-312-652-0644 _ Hours 
urges on you and plant your image (like a 
her sexual excitement to the edge of orgasm! TOTAL $19.00 pe 
CLEVER MEN R IZE MEPHISTO'S send check or money order to: 
rtp Bent vn P.O. Box 377, Dept. HTA2, Westmont, IL 60559 
Sana tore Fact Uworksl” O TEX FOREIGN ORDERS: U.S. FUNDS ONLY! NO C.0.D.'s 
Order or VisalMC Oniy! 
Sexologist agree: The process of bonding Must add sufficient extra postage! 
subconscious and Is the trigger to a women’s 
SEXUAL DESIRE!! And because the MEPHSITO’S LIBRARY OF SEDUCTION 
subconscious mind “cannot” reject or (© Vol. 1 Lite Rock © Vol. 6 Early Rock 
© Vol. 2 Country 0 Vol. 7 Ocean Waves 
commands establishes you (and only you) as Lf J 
the object of her LOVE AND PASSION. C Vol. 4 Classical C) Vol. 9 Winter Blizzard 
eh aoe seinen 
OTHER TAPES BY MEPHISTO 
2) Other men are dull and sexually repulsive. 
3) She is deeply in love with you. The Subliminal Diet, The $$ Tree, The Seed of Confidence 
4) Sex with you | id righ’ The Hour of Love: Banishes modesty and hang-ups. 


throbbing determination! IT’S YOUR SECRET. Only you will know why she 
such as: SEXUAL AROUSAL! That means 
$16.95 plus $2.05 Post. & Hand. 
seed) deep into her subconscious swelling 
“Finally getting my share!! Thanks.” BE MA. VISAIMC —_—. Exp — 
(the choice of "only" one man) occurs in her SAVE! ANY 3 FOR $38. ANY 7 FOR $79. (Postage Paid) 
“disbelieve Mephisto's ingenious 
| Vol. 3 Beautiful Music 0 Vol. 8 Thunder Storm 

1) You are the world's most desirable man. 

Erase Stress, Taming Depression, The Last Cigarette, 

(Circle your choices) 


5) Have sexual dreams of you. 
6) Have visions of your hands in foreplay. NAME 
7) Lose her modesty and inhibitions! 
8) Urgently need you to give her a climax! po rieanl ADDRESS 
FREE CATALOG B city 
OM” FANTASY TAPES PRODUCED ff GUARANTEE 


with 
Swiss Formula A111 
A Dynamic Sexual Stimulant 
The Institute For The 


> ay Advanced Study of Human Sexuality 
7 @.) finds 
— \ Res \ * Youthful sexuality restored 
* Enhances sexual desire performance 
On NaneePorted and satistaction 
CNN ew nal Tv. ¢ Creates a natural wellbeing that 
Rivera S d Md Geraidg relieves frigidness and is a stimulant to 
Calit Nowe” ,? CBS females 
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——— Examine; impotence cured 


Meot FDA Standards We take no responsibilty for the sexual vigor of those who mke Wiki Oats 


ORDER NOW 
OVER 1 MILLION SOLD 


Only $19.95 
plus $2 50 for UPS shipping 


Phone Toll Free 


1-800-234-3785 


or mail 
Wild Oats 
P.O. Box 408 
Durand, MI 48429 


Name = 
aadress ee 
City 

State Zip 
Visa/MasterCards 

Expires Signature BES 


Quantity 


TIRED OF PHONE BILLS? 
TIRED OF CLUB FEES? 


FOR THE PRICE OF A PHONE CALL YOU CAN HAVE 


HOURS OF LISTENING PLEASURE 
FROM THE GIRLS OF YOUR DREAMS 


A QUALITY RECORDING THAT WILL LAST LONGER 
THAN YOU WILL ON 60 MIN. CASSETTE 


ne aA ht a HOURS 
ie $10.00 / Each P.O. BOX 1153 MUST BE 
$2.00 SHIPPING OMAHA, NE 19 
(21 3) & HANDLING 68124 YEARS OLD 
983-1 233) ; = SATISFACTION GUARANTEEL 
983 3-1233) Sie M/C VISA ADD APPLICABLE STATE TAX 
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my nasty 
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Visa (45) M/C | WC. 2828 Cochran St. #349 
Simi Volley, CA 93065 


986-2299 BETA/ VHS $25.00 +P & H $5.00 


™ interested in loving and 

being loved. Names, 

addresses, and phone 
umbers. Call: 


Love Club 7. 
Box 59238 


714-261-0400 212-614-9101 Chicago. IL 60659 
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FREE OPPORTUNITY—SAVE TODAY! 

1“ NO MORE COOKING IN THE SUN! 
1@ NO MORE BLISTERING OR PEELING! 
#1 NO MORE PALE SKIN! 

1“1@ DARKENS “NATURAL” TANS!! 


TAN ALL YEAR-ROUND! 


YOU know you will look healthy, energetic and attractive with 
@ tan. Friends compliment you. Strangers envy you. Everyone will 
be attracted to you. 


SPECIAL EUROPEAN FORMULAE 
ABSOLUTELY SAFE...IT'S GOOD FOR YOU! 


CANTHAXANTHIN 30mgs. and BETA CAROTENE 3mgs., the ac- 
tive natural organic ingredients in FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS™, 
are safer than the UV radiation from the sun. There is no risk of 
Gamage or aging to your skin! It is used extensively in the foods 

you eal, and has been approved by the US. Food and Drug 
Kdmninishration as a food coloring. 


BEST ‘TANNING PILL’ AVAILABLE TODAY! 


CANTHAXANTHIN and BETA CAROTENE, the ideal formula, has 
no by-products of animal fat and bone as capsules do. It is 
being used by millions in Europe and Canada for tanning pur- 
poses, and Is approved by the European and Canadian equi- 
valents of the USFDA 


WORKS GREAT! 
Just take 2 FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS™ two 
times a day for 2 weeks 
and maintain your tan with 
2 tablets daily. 


UNCONDITIONAL 400% 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 


If you are ever dissatisfied 
retum the bottle and you 
will receive your refund 
promptly. We at FRENCH 
BRONZE TABLETS™ stand 
behind our product 100%. 


ORDER TODAY! 
FAST 4st CLASS 24-HOUR DELIVERY 
UNLIKE COMPETITORS, WE PAY POSTAGE & HANDLING! 


CALL TOLL FREE 
1-800-544-1300, and 


YOU ARE ON YOUR WAY TO GETTING YOUR 
NATURAL LOOKING GOLDEN BRONZE TANI!! 


“CLIP COUPON, FILL OUT AND ENCLOSE IN ENVELOPE 
| WILL HAVE MY GOLDEN TAN 3 WEEKS FROM TODAY... 


| AM ORDERING NOW! 


Please rush me FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS.™ For your convenience 
Call Toll Free, 1-800-544-1300, 24 HOURS A DAY 


SPECIAL PRICE! 
LIMITED TIME OFFER! 


Your Name ___ 


] (80 Tablets) $24.25 (Save $8.00) $16.95 


Address 


1 (160 Tablets) $24.95 (Save $16.00) $28.95 


City/State/Zip 


(1) (240 Tablets) $6460 (Save $21.55) $42.95 
(1) (400 Tablets) $#4.95 (Save $37.00) $57.95 


_ Check —_ Money Order __M/C VISA 
(NO 


C.OD's Please) (US FUNDS ONLY) 
sige Card No, 


MAIL TO: 
FRENCH BRONZE TABLETS™ 


p. Date __ 


Remember men... 

Your most important sex 
organ is between your ears... 
YOUR BRAIN! 


Improve your self-image and self-esteem 
Take charge and gain confidence by knowing 
you're in the best shape you can be. Take off 
those extra pounds, enhance and rejuvenate 
yourt and achieve a high level of well- 
ness wit fe, all natural weight loss and nu- 


tritional supplements. Look, feel, and perform 
better and longer without the harmful side 


effects of caffeine or other stimulants 


Send $2.00 today for the 15% discount catalog 
of over 100 all natural products 
(Add $1.00 for postage and handling.) 
CHECK or MONEY ORDER 
To: B & B Associates 
P.O Box 1217 
Garden Grove, CA 92642 


NAME 


ADDRESS_ 


CITY 


STATE ZIP 


PRINT CLEARLY, THIS IS YOUR MAILING LABEL 
*ALL PRODUCTS BACKED BY A 100% MONEY 


BACK GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION. 


“NY residents please add 814% sales tax 
gah rg 7 We pay postage & handling. 


Shipping Add 
$3.50 Sales Tax TOTAL 


240 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK NY. 10010 
1-800-544-1300 


SEE INSIDE FRONT COVER 


“STIMULANTS* 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE! 


Lg. Black: Code #A Sm. Black: Code #8 

Lg. Yellow Code #C Sm. Yellow: Code #0 

Pink Heart: Code #E 20/20: Code #F 

30/30: Code #G Wht Cross (Thin); Code #H 
Blue/Clear: Code #I Green/Clear; Code 4J 
Biue Speck: Code #K 357 Magnum: Code #L 


RUSH ORDER TO: 


EAST COAST NUTRITIONAL LABS 


5480 58th St. No. w 
Box 28336 (813) 527-9977 


St. Petersburg, FL 33709 


EXP. DATE __ 
CARD # 


__OVISA OMASTER CARD 


SIGNATURE 20189 
(813) 527-9977 


SEND ORDER TO: “PLEASE PRINT” 


Address 
City 
Phone ( 


State Zip 


Dt - 


CHARGE CARD ORDERS MUST HAVE PHONE # 


WW 


TINA’S HOT PARTY LINE 


EARGTICR ¥-912 009-7284 Wel to fuck & 
ts in domination & all fetishes! v/me 


oieaut Personal & Unhurried 


(415) 665-5216 Linda's Live 24 HRS V/MC/AE 
HOT FOXY YOUNG GIRLS 
415/681-5415 Live! 24 HRS. V/MC/AE 


LARVA’S GROSS TALK! Sick & Perverted. 
$25 NO Collect Callbacks! (415) 567-4578 
CUM SHOOTING PHONESEX! 

We're friendly, hot & so horny! $12.50 Credit Cards. 
SUE or CA iDY (415) 441-7832. 2 Girls $25. 


_ RIO’S GIRLS ARE NICE & NAUGHTY 
Live 24 Hrs. AMY FANTASY v/mc/ae (415) 552-3464 


OUR TEXAS HOT ASSES ARE WARM & WET 
Phone Sex (214) 233-4512 233-4517 233-4519 
HOT N’ SPICY 
(303) 329-6262 or (303) 399-1337 
303) 399-4111 or (303) 399-3700 


NASTY BOYS call DIRTY DIANA'S 
NASTY GIRLS CUM LINE (707) 644-0474 v/mc/amx 


DREAMLINE- SEX BY PHONE 
1-800-826-8922, in -313-949-6220 v/mc 
CHICAGO’S paaeat PHONE SEX!! 

All Fantasies! All Fetishes! 1-312-878-9640, Credit Cards 
KINKY & eaar Lm HOTLINE! 
ioe 31-0717 

YOU’LL BEG FO TAORE! V/MC/AE/D 

MISTRESS ELENA knows what you need! 

CALL NOW! 415-282-7744 $20. Credit Cards. 
$15 DAWN’S PHONE 


The best easy owe sex vf America! 
V/MC/AE 24 HRS! 


eVilis a Cc iali ing in the SINE ! 
vil hly 7 ialog. oivM aliz CAE 


BEST PHONE $10 a5) 621-TALK 


FETISH HOTLINE $10 (415) 626-CHAT 
SAVOR THE PLEASURE (707) 644-0925 
24 Hrs. SEXUAL MAGIC by Phone v/mc/amx 


DEJA VU! |'ve Been With You Before—in your Dreams! 
Call Me 1-800-527-7877, v/mc 


FANTASY reper 
03) 893-8015 or (719) 574-2815 


BEAVER’S BUTT LIME FONE FUCK 
$10 SPECIAL (707) 644-0484 v/mc/amx 


FREE SAMPLES! YOUNG GIRLS ALL FETISHES 
No Credit Card Needed! (213) 617-2884 
SHAWNA’S SEX KITTEN 

FANTASIES BY PHONE! 


1-800-622-PURR v/mc 
“CLASSY ASS” Kinky Phone Fun! 
No Taboos! (707) 644-6062 v/mc/amx 
BEAUTIFUL, Sexy Mexican girls seek boyfriends! 
All ages. Free photo selection. Latins, Box 1716-H, 
Chula Vista, CA 92012. PH# (619) 425-1867 


CHICAGO ESCORTS, Pretty iadies come to 

your location, Noon-4 a.m. 312-758-1386, 758-6272. 
BEST PHONE $10 te, 621-TALK 

FETISH HOTLINE $10 (415) 626-CHAT 


SEXY LADIES PAY YOU for your special ser- 
vices! Fun & Cash! Exciting details Peart 


Services. Box 100046-H, Ft. Lauderdale, F 


Featuring 100 minutes on each 
cassette with top material. 


Ree MIE, ; \ Only $8 each cassette or all 5 
(PUL Mista for only $30 (500 Minutes) 
youn) i a 
MOW Wt 
* CANDIU Pls. send to: 


G5 - K-X Film, Box 11149, 131 
62/16-0:9.94' Reykjavik, ICELAND 


MC/V/AE/D 24 HRS 
Sorry no C.O.D. 


Don’t Just Fantasize! 


——————— 

Private Encounters is a sophisticated adult dating 

service for singles and swinging couples. Beautiful 
exciting women are waiting to meet you. 


REAL WOMEN WHO WANT TO MEET YOU! 
Call TODAY! 
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0 10 for $12 0 25 for $25 
QO 40 for $35 O All 60 only $47* 


o 
a oO 
Oo Oo 
O MRS. JONES BREAKS HIM IN © TABOO L 
O CHEW MY COOKIE © DELICIOUS DARLINGS 
O TAKE TWO © ORIVE-IN ORGY 
OC CREAM MY BACKSIDE OW 
© LOLLYPOP LUST O BACK UP 
© DOWN ON THE FARM © BEAT OFF TOGETHER 
¢ OC MRS. BROWN EATS MY WEENIE (©) BEGIN 
WASP ANS rahe ‘ : \ OC VIRGIN NO MORE O TEACH 
EXEL A ARIE NTRS Re tees ih 
ALT! SUR ARARS TT 
RA CAG GRSTIRES NU SEES CO 0 if 
ee = as m! 6D STABLE Os 
\ 7 O WEAD oc 
O JUICY o¢ 
O HOME Ou 
O GIALS © ITTY BITTY TITHE 
O Kin C JOWNNY GETS 
O scno O SWEETHEART SUCKOFF 
O FINGER MY CRACK O RIBE MY ROD 
C NAUGHTY TIN © BEACH BIMBO 
O NEIGHBORHOOD PARTY O JUICY PAN 
© BREAKING IN CINDY © LICKING LEZZIES 
O WAIRLESS CHERRY © BAD GIRL 
O PIGTAIL © PETER EATER 
CO THE BIRTHDAY PARTY O RED RIVER 
© CUNT OW CU o 


Oy PLEASE CHECK TITLES OVHS OOBETA 
on | ch O3torse ¥ 
—— nti = 
Horizon Sales Dept. 91H 
Box 1560, No. Hollywood, CA 91604 
NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY 
STATE/ZIP 
Sa Ras Seer ieee = L 
1 am over 19 and request this material 
TOTAL PURCHASE Tek iad ae a 
‘i ADD $4 POSTAGE 
“40 f ra, 6 TOTAL ENCLOSED 
nt rane © RUSH SERVICE ABD $1.60 
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NEXT MON TH IN 


February ’89 edition on sale December 20, 1988 


‘his holiday season President Ronald Reagan gives America and the 
orld the best gift of all: He's leaving office. But before he bids adieu, 
ascist friends are throwing Ronnie a furious farewell fiesta. Unin- 
ited HUSTLER operatives plan to be there with hidden cameras to 
record the highlights for an exclusive photo-feature, “Farewell to Rea- 
gan,” which promises to expose the hypocrisy of the dangerous politi- 
cos who have disgraced the decade. It’s an outrageous HUSTLER:style 
send-off that will rattle right-wingers from coast-to-coast. Then we'll 
introduce you to the girls of winter, starting with a horny harlot who 
diddles herself to sizzling temperatures. Next, move to a pool where 
a muff-diving dude wields his beef slab into a hot little brunette who 
can't say no to fucking her brains out. But save your big blast for 
our classy centerfold, a top-heavy siren with long, shapely legs who 
could boil your balls in a blizzard. Enjoy! 


Despite rumors to the contrary, swinging ain't dead. In fact, judging 
from the annual swingers’ celebration, the Lifestyle °88 Convention, 
swinging is wilder than ever. Let HUSTLER’s Anthony “Tex” Lovett 
guide you through the outrageous action in an exciting blow-by-blow 
account featuring explicit photos from the legendary costume ball. 


New evidence is surfacing that the chemical Agent Orange produces 
the same horrific effects as the deadly AIDS virus, putting thousands 
of Vietnam vets at high risk of contracting the disease. In an exclu- 
sive report, HUSTLER Associate Editor Michael DiGregorio chroni- 
cles the Agent Orange/AIDS connection and discovers some startling 
revelations 


If you've ever wondered what prison life is really like, you won't wan 
to miss “Prison Guard Tells All”’ This HUSTLER exclusive is a gritt 
firsthand account by ex-San Quentin guard William Yount, wh 
doesn’t hesitate to tell all. You won't read it anywhere else. 


How do female inmates get off in prison? Find out from a prison 
who describes the masturbatory and lesbian activities of incarce 
ed women in February's Sex Play, “Sex Behind Bars” by Robert Ki 
Then it’s back to sex in glossy pages with Beaver Hunt's furry tre: 
HUSTLER Erotic Entertainment's reamin’ and rammin’ reviews of 
latest XXX-productions, the lascivious lunacy of Bits and Pieces, 
Hot Letters from horny readers who write as well as they fuck. Buy 
the February HUSTLER and make this your hottest winter yet! 


GET THINGS 
_ GOING WITH 


a BEFORE! STIMULANTS 
— DIET AIDS 
SLEEPING AIDS 


LOWEST PRICES ANYWHERE 


WE WILL MEET OR BEAT ANY 
REASONABLE PRICES BY 10% 
ORDERS SHIPPED IN 24 HOURS 


100% GUARANTEE 
Ss, AFTER! FAST ONES sie oY Meo 


Re) J COORDINATION S 
by \4 of CONCENTRATION M T 
ad FAST ONES NEVER LETS You Miss ER 
& 2g 4OSE SPECIAL MOMENTS D E 
MAX! PACK FAST ONES GIVES You EXTRA STAMIN/ 1 N 
1000 TABLETS SE THORRINWANTED 
& CAPSULES JUNDS AND INGHES THAT 
TOTAL/10 TYPES POUNDS po H u G 
42.50 MAKE Y EEL SO 
‘ 928 UNATTRACTIVE AND m T 
MINI PACK UNDESIRABLE H 
pages FAST ONES LETS YOU LIVE A MORE 


EXPERIENCING LIFE! 
CHOOSE FROM A WIDE VARIETY TO GET YOUR 
EXACT TYPE AND STRENGTH YOU PREFER 
THAT'S SOMETHING STORES CAN'T DO! 


TOTAL/5 TYPES ws 


PAS MK 


SSOQZABAG 


of non-controlied ingredients. O.T.C.'s 
Not to be Mixed with Alcohol 


In the Country!! 


D Call for your FREE nude photos 


of more of our ‘‘Telemates.’’ 
O Special membership rates. 
O Direct billing &direct call back available. 
0 Most major credit cards 
accepted. 


— _ 
Angelica 


DO 24 hours a day. 
| O We NEVER close. 


California (800) Bess 73 1] Janice 
7”) 81-108 


A.B. C. _INTERNATI ONAL 


P.O. Box 5691, Orange, CA 92667 


